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I AT THE FEET OF 

JESUS, 
cherishing the fond hope that they may be sung into the souls of 
many thousands, and not only very largely contribute to inspire the 
hearts of God's people with fervor and devotion, but also to stir and 
awaken the careless and impenitent. They express all phases- of re- 
ligious experience, so that the burdened soul, weary of sin and seeking 
rest in Christ, can find songs adopted to every stage of progress in 
th© ^yin© life. The Christian pilgrim will fincLhere many "pools of 
refreshing" along the pathway to the better Land. 

We send forth these "Songs of Faith" with the fervent prayer that 
(rod's blessing may accompany them wherever they go. 

J. H. TENNEY. 
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"That which ye have, hold fast till I come, "-Rev . 2 : 36. 

P. P. Bliss. P. P. Bliss, 
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1. Ho! my comrades, see the signal Waring in the sky! Rein- force merits 

2. See the mighty host ad-vanc-ing,Sa-tan leading on; Migh-ty men a- 
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now appear- ing, Vic - to - ry is nigh! "Hold the fort, for I am ooniing," 
round us fall-ing, Courage almost gone. "Hold the fort, &c 
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Jesus signals still, Ware the answer hack to Heaven, 'By Thy grace we will.' 
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3 See the glorious banner waring, 

Hear the bugle blow, 
In our Leader's name well triumph 
Over every foe. — Cho. 

4 Fierce and long the battle rages, 

But our Help is near ; 
Onward comes our Great Comm^xv^t^ 
Cheer, my comrades,, cYvfefeY\ — GKo. 
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1. Yon-der are ma- nv Mansions, Golden, and bright, and fair; 
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Soon I may hope to see them, And in the glo - ry share. 
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Yon - der, yon - der, yonder are many Mansions, 
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Yonder are mansions,are mansions of glory, 
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yon - der are Man-sions bright and fair. 




Yonder are mansions.are mansions ol glory , Yonder are mansions bright and fair. 



Yonder are streets all golden, 

Trodden by Angel feet, 
There all the pare and holy 
Soon I may hope to greet. 
CKorua. 
3. 
Yonder my dear Redeemer, 

Seated upon his throne, 
Opens his arms in welcome, 
Hails me, his loved, his own. 
Chorus, 
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1. A precious fountain, fill'd with blood, Streams down from Calvary; 
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plunge in - to the crim - son flood, And it cleanses, cleanses me. 
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plunge in the fountain and it cleanses me, And keeps, and keeps me clean. 
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2. • 
This blood is flowing- now for all, 

'Tis flowing fall and free ; 
Into the healing stream I tall, 
And it cleanses, cleanses me. 

Chortia, 



This fount will never cease to flow 

Through all eternity ; 
Into the precious depths I <fo, 

And it cleanses, cleanses me. 



E. A, H. 



j/jmthe 4$ield. 



J. H, T- 




?=*- 



^^ CT'3 3:ffia ££fe t 



1. We must meet the hosts of sin, And the field for Je - sus win : 
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Conr-age, then, each faith - ful one, 
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Christ is look - ing on. 
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Faithful comrades, to your posts! Leaders, mar - shal all the hosts! 
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Form in sol - id ranks to-day, 
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Rea-dy for the fray. 
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In the conflict be thou strong, 
Israel's God will go along ; 

He has pledged his arm of might, 
Fledged it for the right. 

Chorus. 



Firmly, then, and bravely on, 
Many souls are to be won; 

Go, and trusting in the Word, 
Bring them to the Lord. 

Chora*. 



Elizabeth C. Clephane. Ira D. San key. 

Bejotee. with me, for I have found my sheep that was lost. 




1. There were ninety and nine that safe- ly lay In the shel • terof the 

2. "Lord, thou nast here thy ninety and nine; Are they not enough for 




fold, lJut one was out on the hills away, Far off from the gates of 
thee?** But the Shepherd made answer, "This of mine Has wander'd away from 
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gold. A - way on the mountains wild and bare, Away from the ten - der 
me; And al - though the road is rough and steep, I go to the desert to 
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Shepherd's care, A ■ 
find my sheep, I 
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3 But none of the ransom'd ever knew 

How deep were the waters crossed ; 
Nor how dark was the night the Lord passed through 

Ere he found his sheep that was lost, 
Out in the desert he heard its cry, — 
Twas helpless, and sick, and ready to die. 

4 Then up through the mountains, thunder-riven 

And up from the rocky steep, 
There rose a cry to the gate of heaven, 

"Rejoice, I have found nay sheep!" 
And the angels echoed round the throne, 
"Rejoice, for the Lord brings backhte <wrcv\" 
From "Gospel Hymn% qnd Spared Songs," "hy per. 
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Jno. R. Sweney. By per. 
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1. De - lay not to come to Christ! The moments are fleeting 
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sin - ner, to come, De - lay not, de - lay not, O sin - ner to come, Thy 
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De-lay not, de-lay not to come. 
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Jesus hath power, to save you this hour, O delay not, delay not to come. 
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2 Delay not to come to Christ ! 

Thy heart will grow hard as steel, 
Until, though the Savior calls, 
Thy spirit no longer can feel. 

Choru* M 
3. Delay not to come to Christ 1 
For soon it may be too late, 
And you may be left in sin, 
Unpardoned, at sweet mercy's gate. 

CKotu*. 



§omin$ to Hie St»vior. 
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1. 1 am com -tag to the Sa-vior, At His feet 

2. All my sin and guilt con-fess - ing, At His feet 

3. In con-tri-tion humbly kneeling, At His feet 
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I bow; 
I bow; 
I bow : 
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I am 
I am 
I am 
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plead-ing for His fa - vor, Just 
wait -ing for fli3 bless-ing, Just 
seek -ing grace and heal -ing, Just 
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now, just now. 
now, just now. 
now, just now. 
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com - ing, I am com - ing, I 
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I believe Him, I believe Him, 

At His feet I bow; 
I receive Him. I receive Him, 
Just now, just now. 

Chonu. 
5. 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 

To the Lamb once slain ; 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah I 

Amen! Amen I 

CXorua. 
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J. H. Tenney, by per. 



tM This is u faithful saying, and worthy of all acceptation, that Jesus Christ came into the work! 
to save sinners.— 1st Timothy, 1-15. 
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1. Is it true that in the gar-den Of Geth-se - ma - ne, My Re- 

2. Is it true that He the crown of Piercing thorns did wear, Is it 

3. Is it true that my Redeemer Loves my spir - it still ? And will 
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deem-er wept and struggled, Wept in prayer for me ? Drops of 
true that up the mountain He the cross did bear, And was 
fit me up a man-sion, If I on- ly will? Oh, my 
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sweat as blood were fall - ing, Death seem'd drawing nigh, Sa - vior, 

cru - ci - fied up - on it, Thus to ran - som me? Oh, a- 

heart, make haste to serve Him, While on earth I dwell, That in 
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maz - ing love and mer - cy! Sa - vior, can it 
death, my voice may whis - per, Whw - per, It is 
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Is it true. 
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Come and 
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make us, bless - ed Je - sus, ey - er - more thine own ! Blessed 
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make us, bless - ed Je - sus, ev - er - more thine own ! Come and 
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£et there is jfwm. 



* Yet there is room. 1 

Rev. H. Bonar, 1873, 

Slow, with expression. 



-LUKE 14: 23. 

Ira D- Sankey, by per. 
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1. Yet there is room! The Lamb's bright hall of song, With its fair glory, 
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beckons thee a- long ; 



Room, room, still room! Oh, enter, en-ter now! 
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2 Day is declining, and the sun is low ; 

The shadows lengthen, light makes haste to go : 
Room, room, still room! oh, enter, enter now! 

3 The bridal hall is filling for the feast : 

Pass in, pass in, and be the Bridegroom's guest : 
Room, room, still room ! oh, enter, enter now I 

4 It fills, it fills, that h&ll of jubilee! 

Make haste, make haste ; 'tis not too full for thee : 
Room, room, still room ! oh, enter, enter now ! 

5 Yet there is room ! Still open stands the gate, 
The gate of love ; it is not yet too late : 
Room, room, still room ! oh, enter, enter now ! 

6 Pass in, piss in I That banquet is for thee ; 
That cup of everlasting love is free : 

Room, room, still room ! oh, enter, enter now! 

7 All heaven is there, all joy ! Go in, go in ; 
The angels beckon thee the prize to win ; 
Room, room, still .room! oh, enter, enter now! 

8 Louder and sweeter sounds the loving call ; 
Come lingerer, come ; enter that festal hall ; 
Room, room, still room I oh, enter, enter now ! 

9 Ere night that gate may close, and seal thy doom ; 
Then the last, low, long cry ;— "Noxoom, no room ! " 

No room, no room ; — oh, woeiuV cry\** *°&o tow&." 
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Mrs. S ue M. 0- Hoffman. 

Slowly, Earnestly. 
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1. Too late — no room! The "Lamb's bright hall of song,'* 

2. While down the slope of :hilU the flay de - din/d, 
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8 Eid'st thou not see the shadows rushing by, 
And hear the Spirit's earnest, pleading cry? 

4 Alas t alas 1 the banquet was for thee ; 
The bridegroom bade thee come, and love waa feea* 

8 Now closed forever is the doot^ wv&^ttraA^ 
Tla vain to cry : Oh let me \n^my \iOT&\ 
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now I hare found him, at last ; 
now I am hap py at last;. 



The clouds that so darkened ray 
My soul was all vile and un- 
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way, Are gone with the gloom a - way. . . 

clean, Press'd down with its weight of sin. . . 
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darkness is turn'd to day at last, turn'd to day at last. 
Je - sus has en - ter'd in at last, en - ter'd in at last. 
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And so I have found him at last, (at last,) I'm 
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hap- py in his love.: Til lore him, and praise him, and 
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8 And now he has saved me 

At last, at last, 
And now he has saved me 

At last 
I'll walk in the way of his will, 
And all his commands fulfil, 
Then enter fair Zion's hill, 

At last, Zion's hill at last. 
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1. The Sa - vior calls for thee, Come to His love ; 

2. The Sa - vior calls* to - day; On Him be- lieve; 

3. The Sa - vior calls thee now; O sin - ner, hear, 
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Ke - ceive His fcless - in<f here, 
No more in sin de - lay, 
And pay thy sol - emu vow 
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And rest a - bove. 

His grace re - ceive. 

While He is near! 
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1. Al-most done with the ills of life, Al-most done with its weary strife, 

2. Almost home to the oth - er shore, Almost there to go out no more, 
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Alrinost do*e wjth its weight of care, Al - most, al - most there. 

Al-most treading the gold - en strand, Of Im - man - uel's Land. 
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Al - most home, 
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al - most home, 
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Al-most home, 



Al-most home, Al 
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home; 



Al - most home to the bo - ly throng, 
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al - most homo, 
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Al-mo8thometo the land of 
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song, Al-niost, al - most home. 
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3 Almost home to the mansions bright, 
Almost home to the throng in white, 
Almost home to the angel band 

In Immanuel's land. 

4 Almost there where my loved ones roam, 
Under the arch of Heaven's dome, 
Almost there where they taste the bliss, 
Sweeter far than this." 
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1. So near to Christ That thou «an'st feel His Spir - it touch 

2. So near to Christ That thou can'st hear His voice of love 

3. So near, he waits. To eft - ter in ; So far, so far 
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Thy heart of steel. 
Sound on thine ear. 
In guilt and sin. 



So near, go near, And yet so 
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far, So near, so near, And yet so far. 
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1. O Fath-er, let me bear the cross ; Make it my dai - ly food, 

2. Take house and lands and earthly fame; To all I am re - sign'd; 
3 I know it costs me ma - ny tears, But they are tears of bliss, 
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Though with it thou dost send the loss Of ev' - ry earth-ly good. 
But let me make one earnest claim; Leave, leave the cross behind. 
And moments there outweigh the years Of sel - fish hap - pi - ness. 
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I am cling-ing, 
Chorus. 



I am cling-ing, 






Efei 



Yes, I'm 
* ft 



-f — V 1/ u — p — 

I am cling-ing to the cross, 1 am clinging to the cross, Yes, I'm 
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cling - ing to the cross, I am cling-ing, 
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clinging, clinging to the cross, I am cling-ing to the cross, I am 
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clinging, 
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Yes, I'm cling - ing to the cross. 
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cling-ing to the cross, Yes, I'm cling - mg to the cross. 
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1. O wea-ry soul, with »in . distreas'd, Sigh-ing af- ter peace, Gome 

2. Come to the cross where Jesus died, Pleading mer - cy there, The 

3. Come with the siiu that make you mourn, Bow at Je - »u»' feet, Then 
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lay your wea - ry bur - den down, And lind in Christ re - lease. 

Lord will turn his unit - ing face, And kind .- ly hear your prayer. 

rue, all saved in Je - sus' blood, All cleaned and made convpiete. 
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,, come, And I 



Ye wea - ry, beav - y • la - den, 



will give you 
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Oome, lean your wea - ry heads up - on Your 
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lov'd Re-deem - er's breast, . . Your lov'd Re-deem - er's breast. 
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1. Why do you lin-ger? Je- sus is wait - ing, Waiting to sare you 

2. Why do you lin-ger? An^gels are wait - ing, Waiting to see who 

3. Why do you lin-ger ? LovM ones are waiting, Waiting to hear con 

4. Why do you linrger? Why are you waiting? Come and partake of 
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from your sin. Why do you lin-ger? Je - sus is wait-ing, 

next will come. Why do you lin-ger? An - gels are wait - ing, 

tri-tion's sigh. Why do you lin-ger? Lov'd ones are wait -ing, 

Christ's sweet love. Then, when the joys of ^earthi all . are, o ^ ver, 
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Chorus. 
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O - pen your heart and let him in. Why do you lin-ger? 

Wait - ing to hear the tid -.ings home. 

Wait - ing to, breathe a pray e^ on high. 

You shall be crowni'd with joy a* bove. ■*> - ■» ' * ;.< 
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Come, come to Je - sus, Come, at* his foot - stool hum - bly bowj 
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Why do you lln -gcr ? Come, come to Je-sus, He will save you, and <Mnre~ you now. 
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O the precious blood of Jesus ! From the vil - esc sin it frees us ; 
O the precious blood of Jesus ! On our sin - ful hearts it seiz - es ; 
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Makes the gailt-y conscience clean ; Brings a full for - give - ness in. 
With its cleansing crim-son How, Makes them whiter than the snow. 



S 



*=*= 



*=-* 






1 



Chqrus. 



fc8= 



O the precious blood of Je - sus ! Sprinkled and made clean I am. 
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Glo -ry, glo-ry, glo - ry, glo - ry, Glo - ry to the bleeding Lamb. 
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3 O the precious blood of Jesus ! 
Heals our souls of their diseases, 
Takes the poison from our hearts, 
Light, and life, and love imparts. 

4 O the precious blood of Jesus ! 
All our longings it appeases, 
Makes our weary heartrpa\\\ e&a&e, 
Fills our soul with perfect peas*. 
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1. The Sa * vior stands wait - ing at mer - cy's gate To 

2. Thy sins, like a bur - den, are pressing thy soul; How 

3. The spir - it is call - ing, in gen - tie voice, To '' 
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take 
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all thy gins 
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from sin's .... 
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a - way. If 
ro* s weigh! If 
dark way; If 
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thou would'st be saved, then why Ion 
thou would'st be freed from their long 
Je - sus shall ev - er be made 
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gerwait? Oh, why., 
control. Oh, why.., 
thy choice, Oh, why . . 
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Chorus. Solo. Soprano. 
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not be saved to - day? ) 

not be saved to - day? > Why 

not be saved to - day ? J 
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not to - day ? Why not be saved to - day ? 
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To-day is 



the day of m1 - ya - tion and grace, Then 
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4 The light of the morrow may never shine 

Upon thy gin-darkened way ; 
To-morrow perhaps may no more be thine, 
Then why not be saved to-day ?— Chobus. 

5 In mercy the Savior still lingers near ; 

Dear sinner, begin to pray ! 
\The voice of thy blessed Redeemer hear ; 
Oh, why not "be saved to-day ?-rCHO»X7S. 
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1. Is there rest in Je - bus, 









Rest for rae ? Can he from my 
2. w Will he wash my spir - it From its stain ? Will he make his 
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Refrain. 
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heart-pain Set me free ? Yes, there'sflrest in Je - sus,Sweet,sweet rest, 
home there, There remain? Yes, there's rest, &c. 
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He will heal the sorrows In thy breast. 



B3 Will he cease my sighing 
For relief? ' * * 
Will he stay my crying 
And my grief ? — Rep. 
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1. Come, take a stand for Je - sua, Re - notracing all thy sin ; 

2. Now take a stand for Je - sus, While God so loud-ly calls; 

3. Oli! take a stand for Je - sus, Thou wea-ry tern-pest toss'd ; 
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Come, take a stand for Je 
Now, take a stand for Je 
Oh! take a stand for Je 
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sus, The Chris tian life be - gin. 
sua, Be - fore his an - ger falls, 
sus. Be - fore thy soul is lost. 
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The world is now thy 

To -flight this life of 

God gives thee faith - ful 
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treasure, Bnt caB-not give thee rest, Come, 
sor-row May take its earthly end,. And 
warning, To flee the wrath to come, Pe- 
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llnd s'e-ren-est plea - sure On thy Redeemer's breast, 
ere a - noth-er mor - row, With the e- ter - nai blend, 
lay not thy re- turn - ing; Oh I make sweet heav'n thy home. 
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Then come, take a 
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Come, take a stand for Je 



tm. 



**± 



&j&. 



su«, Re-nouncing ail thy sin ; 
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Conie, take a stand for Je - sus, The Christian life be - gin. 
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en do & need thee! 



D. F. Hodges. 
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1. When do I need thee ! Eve - ry day, As I jour - ney a - 
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Oh ! how I need thee, 
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long My pil-grim way. 



Oh! how I 
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need thee, 
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Ob ! bow I need thee, Jc - sus, my Lord. 
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2 Where do I need thee ! 

In my. heart 
To unburden its woe, 
And peace impark 

3 Why do I need thee ! 

Thou art strong, 
Thou art able to ta\\> 
My soul along. 
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1. Beau-ti -ful Mansions ! Mansions of peace ! Hoqae where the glory and. 

2. Beau-ti- ful Mansions ! Mansions of love f Home of the saints and the 

3. Beau-ti -ful Mansions ! Mansions of light ! Ci - ty whose sunshine Is • 
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joy ney - er cease. Oh! how I long to be joined with the band, j 
an - gels a - bove ! Fair are the pal - a - ces, pure arc the streamy 
wondrous-ly bright. Soon I si mil walk on thy street* of pure gold. \ 
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am-ing the glades of that beau - ti - ful- land. . 
Fade - less thy glo - ry, and gold - en its gleams. 
Soon thy rich grandeur I, too, shall be - hold. 
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Home of the angels ! Home of the angels ! Home where our lov'd ones with 
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Je-sus a -bide. Seraphs ce - les-tial, Come down from yon glory, 
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1. Sinner, come to Je - sus, With your guilt and sin ; At the door of 

2. Sin-ncr, come to Je - sus. At His footstool bow, Cast your sin up- 
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mer - cy, En - ter, eu - ter in. Come, come now, Come, jusc 
on Him, He will save you now. 
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3 Sinner, come to Jesus! 

On His loving breast 
You will find a fullness 
Of sweet peace and rest— Cho. 

4 Sinner, come to Jesus 

While He calls to thee ! 
Soon the day of mercy 
Will have ceased to \>fc. — CKo % 
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1. In the shel-ter of the Rock, Je-sushide me, That no 

2. Neath the shel-ter of the Hock, Lord receive me; When the 
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e -vil and no harm May be-tide me. 
tempest gather round Never leave me. 
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In the shelter of the Hock let me 
In the shelter &o % 
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rest, In the shelter of the Rock I am Meat, In the 

let me rest, I am blest, 



a* 



# 0—0- 



-# — 0* 



f' | g £ =*=& 



£e£ 



■^TiTtf 



^J ^ 



£i£ 



^c=tc 



* * 



P 



4JF45— *2=£ 



f 



=^ 



I 



-#— #- 



S=^ 



shel-ter of the Rock, In the shel-ter of the Rock, I 



am blest. 
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3 Sheltered in the open rock, 

Father, near thee, 
With the blessings of thy love 
Sweetly cheer me, 

4 From the shelter of the rock, 

Father, take me, 
When the -glories of yon nearen 
,Shall awake me. 
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1. To-day thy Saviour calls to thee Im-plor-ing-ly, en-treat-ingly ; 
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O why delay thy soul's return ? O why such tender mercy spurn? 




Refrain. 
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Be saved today ! Be saved today ! Turn not with all thy sins a-way : 




I U i/ L> 



pgiilg^ppgfli^fli 



No longer wait ! no longer wait ! 
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To-mor-row it may be too late, 
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2 To-day the Holy Spirit wooes, 
Do not again his love refuse I 
Turn not with all thy sins away, 
But cotne to Christ without delay. 

3 To-day may be thy latest call, 
At Jesus' feet, dear sinner, fall ; 
O enter, enter mercy's, gate, 
To-morrow it may be too \ate\ 
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Mrs. Sue M. 0. Hoffman, by per. 
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1. Oat up- on th* surging s«a of life, Where the wa • ters 

2. Hark ! a cry comes o'er the wa - ters wild, O, Lord God I 'tis 

3. 'Mid the waves that dash, with angry roar, On the surf of 



m 



rfc 



§ 



•4— h=£=+— *- 

m — M 



atdsSfc 



m 



_^ # O ' « ^ #-, , ■ m -__p & 

foam in rage and strife, On the wares a soul is tempest-toss'd, 
thy ere - a - ted child, On the rag - iiig oil - low tempest-loss'd, 
the e - tor-nal shore, Drifts a soul, un-sav'd and tempest- toss'd. 
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A poor soul is lost, 

A poor soul is lost, 

A poor soul is lost, 
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lost, 
lost, 
lost, 



lost! 
lost! 
lost! 
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Lost! 



5* 



Lost! 



ff « - 



On life's o - cean wide, 

t. r / > i 



Lord! 



Jiiiard. 



i 



I 



send 






light From the oth - er side! 
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u Rejoice evermore."— 1 Tnxss. 5: 16. 

E. A. H. Rev, R. Lowry, by per. 
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1, I am sing-ing 
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all the day, As 
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pit - grim way ; For tlio blood of 
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bus saves me, 
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And no more my sin en - slaves me ; So I'm sin g - ing, 
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Sing -ing. all the day, As I 
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go my pil - grim way. 
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2 I am singing all the day, 
Christ has washed my stains away; 
O the joy my soul is feeling, 
Christ His lore to me revealing ! 
So I'm singing, singing all the day, 
As I go my pilgrim way. 

8 I am singing all the day, 
And my joy I cannot stay ; 
For the Lord my soul is filling 
With a sweetness so emhrillin^ 
That I'm singing* singing aWttxa ^»1> 
As I go my pilgrim -way. 

Copyrighted. R* Lowry. \W&. 
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1. Sin - ner, how thy heart is troub-led, God Is com - ing 

2. Je - sus now is bend - ing o'er thee, Je - sua low - ly, 

3. Art thou wait - ing till the mor'- row? Thou may'st nev - er 
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ver - y near; . Do not hide thy deep e - mq - tion, 
meek and + mild ^ To the Friend who died to save thee, 
see its light;" Come at once — ac - cept " His mer-cy — 



=*= 



§ 



is: 



zr 



* 



isz 



IC 



-+- 




Chorus. 



-s. #- 



i 



3= 



=5F:- : 



Do not cheek that fall - ing tear. O 
Can- st thou not be re- con-ciPd? 
He is wait - ing-^come to-night. • 



be sat'd, His grace is free ; 
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be sav'd, He died for thee ; O be sav'd, He died for 
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4 With a lowly, contrite spirit, 

Kneeling at the Savior's feet; 
Thou canst feel this very moment, 
Pardon — precious, pure and sweet. 

5 Let the angels bear the tidings 

Upward to the courts of heaven; 
Let them sing, with holy rapture. 
O'er another soul forgiven. Cho. 

fro7n "Songs of Grace and Glory" by pc. 
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1. Strait is the gate, And narrow is the way That 

2. On - ly the pure, Whose robes are washed and white, Can 

3. They who wonld reach And walk yon gold - en street, Must 
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leads to the realms Of end - 

share with the saved Yon home 

here be re - newed In Christ 
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of light. 

com - plete. 
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Strive, broth-er, strive, Strive to en -ter in ; Re- 

Strive,, broth-er, strive* Strive to en - ter 
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nonnce to - day Thy ev - 'ry sin. Strive, brother, strive, 
in, Renounce today, Strive, brother 
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Strive to en-ter in; Renounce to - day Thy ev - 'ry sin. 

strive, Strive to en - ter in ; Renounce today Thy ev - *ry sin. 
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1. A - way from Father's house, There's want, and woe, and pain ; 

2. The. Fath-er waits for you^ With tender, lov - iug heart; 
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Re - turn. O pro - di - gal Son, tJn - to your home a - gain. 
Re - turn, O pro - di - gal Son, And nev - er-more de - part. 
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Pro - di - gal, pro - di -.gal, bow re- turn, Why will you longer roam? 
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There's bread enough and to spare, Come home, come home, come home. 
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3 A robe of snowy white 

The Father will bestow; 
Return, O prodigal son, 
In sin no farther go. 

4 O come with all your sin, 

^rom all your Wanderings Tain, 
Return, O prodigal sou, 
To Father's house again* 



Words from "Wayfaring Hymns." 
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1 . One more day's work for Jesus; One less of life forme! But hear'n Is nearer And 

2. One more day's work for Jesus, How glorious ismy King! Tis joy,not duty To ; 
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Christ is dearer Than yester-day to me ; His lore and light Fill ', 
speak his beauty ; Mr soul mounts on the wing At the mere thought How 
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all my soul to-night. One more day's work for Jesus, One more day's work for 
Christ her life hath bought. One more Ac. 
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Je-sus, One more day's work for Je-sus, One less of life for me. 
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B. One more day's work for Jesus ; 

Yes, and a weary day; 

But hear'n shines clearer 

And rest comes nearer 

At each step of the way ; 

And Christ is all, — 
Before His face I fall. 
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4. bless'd labor for Jesus ; 
O rest at Jesus' feet! 
1 There toil s*ems pleasure^ 
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tkustmeth wham he hvtth. 



Mrs. Sue M. 0- Hoffman. 
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1. How- must his* heart to -ward me yearn" That 

2. For whom he lores he chas - ten - eth; O 



^^ 



m 



y^RTFrff^gg^ 



-R-*-.- 



I should so af - flic -ted be ! 
soul! grievenot. nor count it ill, 
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How must his lore to-ward me 
God loves me ! so he fas - ten- 
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That he should lay so heav - 1 - ]y 
His hand on me to hold mc still, 
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His hand 
When I 
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stray, 
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S How great must be my Father's love, 
To take snch trouble with his child 1 
How eager my proud heart to mare 
And bring me humbled, reconciled 
Back to his arms, 
4 Dear Lord ! in all my pilgrim way 
I ask for neither good nor ill, 
Bat if my heart wiU from thee stray, 
O lay thy hand upon me Btttl, 

And keep me t\itaA\ 
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• 1. Brother, would'st thou save thy soul? Be in time. Be in time! 
2. Are you seek-ing soul - re - pose ? Be in time, Be in time! 
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Ere the span of life shall. roll, Be in time. Be in time. 
Come be - fore the gate shall close, Bo in time, Be in time. 
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Come, ere clos-es mer - cy\s gate, Come, ere it shall be too late ; 
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Come, ere death has seal'd thy fate r Be in. time 1 Be in time. 
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3 Loved ones, hear the Savior's call, 

Be in time ! Be in time ! 
Come before the night-dews fall, 
Be in time I Be in time I 

4 Sinner, God invites thee now, 

Be In timet Be in time I 
At the throne of mercy bovr 

Be in timet Be \t\ t\me\ 
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are you liv - injsr mybroth-er? Are you 

of- fers pleas- ures mybroth-er; Have you 
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2. Earth 
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go - ing the pil -grim -age way? Are you do - ing the will ..of your 
turned from these pleasures a- way? Are you striving to work for the 
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Mas - ter? 
Mas - ter? 



Arc you lir - ing for Je 
Are you liv - ing for Je 



sus to - day? 
*us to- day? 



* 



i 



± 



l ^*^| — L ■ ^ ~ 



II 



Chorus. 
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{ Are you liv- - ing for Je - sus to * day?. . 1. . . .» . . Are you 

for Je - sus to-day, 
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liv-ing for Je -sua to -day? O, tell me my friend and my 

for Je - sus to-dav, 
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broth-er. .... Are you liv - ing for Je - sus 



to-day? 
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3 Sin will entice you, my brother, 
Quickly turn from temptation away ; 
O, then give all your life to the Master, 
And be living for Jesus to-day, — Chorus. 

4 You may grow careless, my brother, 
And from Christ: and his following stray} 
Are you, watching and praying and trusting? 
Are you Jiving for Jesus to-day ? — Chorus. 
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1.0 Binner.hear! the Lord does invite; Come to his love, come, come to-night. 
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Why not. to-night? Why not to-night? Why not be saved to - night? 
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2 O weary soul, with sin so distressed. 

Come find in Christ comfort and rest. — Chorus. 

3 Thy blessed Lord in love lingers near; 

Come to his arms, he waits thee here. — Chorus. 

4 Come, sinner, comet the "Lord does VroYte\ 
Come to his love — why nottn-Ttt^Yifcl — QraoBSM». 
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Jesus, gtmember <g$e. 



E. A. H. 



S. Wesley Martin. 
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1. I am quite un-wor-thy Of thy grace and love. 
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But I need thy mer - cy, Send it from a - bove. 
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Bles - sed Je . - susf Hear my fer -rent plea* 
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2 I am weak and trembling, 

And in sorrow bow, 

But I need thy blessing; 

Send it to me now. 

3 I can bring no ransom 

To atone for sin; 
Ope the door of mercy, 
Let me enter in '. 
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1. When the roll is called in Hearen, And the hosts shall master there, 





1 will take my place among them, And the joy and triumph share. 
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Angels, call the roll up yonder, Mus-fcer - day in Heaven proclaim ; 
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Call the roll and, at the summons, I will ana - wer to my name. 
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2 When the roll is called in Heaven. 

I will answer to my name, 
And come forward at the summons, 
My inheritance to claim. 

3 When the roll is called in Heaven, 

To the front I'll make my way, 
And be welcomed by t\\e M*&tety 
To the home of en&\esa cVa^-% 
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E. A; H. S. W. Straub. 

Suffer,, 1 11 tie children to comcunto me . "—Matt. 19. 14. 
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1. The children may come to Je - «us. Ha died for them, 
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Their souls washed white in his precious blood, Shall deck his di- a - dem. 
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The children may come. The children may come,Thg*chi1dren may come to Christ; 
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And taste of his love, And taste of his love, And taste of his love unpriced, 
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2 The children may come to Jesus. 
He bids them come, 
And cleanse their hearts in his precious blood, 
And fceek a heavenly home. 



3 The children may come to Jesus, 
And see his face, 
He'll save them all from their guilt and sin, 
And bless them with his grace. 



RiV. W, H. Burrell. From "Gems o/iYawe," by per. 
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1. While clinging to Jesus with unyielding hold, How sweetly I dwell in his 

2. The storms may be fearful, and trials severe ; No bow in the heavens to 
8. Contention and strife in the world may|prevail; True kind-ness and love may 
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heav-en-lr fold, Our an* ion is perfect, all foes we de -fy; We 

com-fort or cheer : Dark clouds of temptation may spread o'er the sky, We'll 

ev-'ry-wherefailj In un - ion im-mor-tal, continued on high* We 
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clmg ta each other, mjrJe-tusand I. 
oli«g to eaclji other, my Jesus and 
cling to each other, ray Je *us and 
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Je-sus, and I, My Jesus and 




i§iN 



;* 



-*- *i 



HHi 



. * 



?==t=m=tt 



-f- 



Fr^ 



I, We cling to each other, my 'Jesus and I, Since the world I've for- 
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saken, and the Cross I have taken, We cling to each other.my Jesus and I. 
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JiafmsflMr ghwe. 

E, A. H. J. S. Buck, Milwaukee, WU< 

"In whom also, after that ye believed, ye were sealed with that Holy Spirit.— Bfh. 1, ML 
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1. Je - 8ii8, Sav-ior, bless thou me! Change me, make me more like thee. 

2. Je - bus, Je - sua, vis - it me! Smile on me oom-pla-cently ; 
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Fill me sweet - ly with thy lore, Make me pure as those a-bove. 
Un - to me thy peace ini-part. Cleanse and pa - ri - fy my heart. 
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Yes, I would be, 
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I would be, Bles - sed Je-sus, more likuthue; 
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Sav - ior mine, Bar - ior mine, Seal me whol - ly thine. 
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3 Make me humble, meek, and kind; 
Give thy pure and gentle mind; 
Turn to me thy loving face, 

Fill me with thy raying grace 

4 Help me lire for thee each day; 
Keep me in the narrow way ; 
Lead me gently by thy hand 
Till I reach fair Canaan* a VantC 
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" Bat as fur me and my nonse, we win 
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1. I am on my way to Heav - en, But my children where are they 
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Am I taking all my loved ones With me to the realms of day ? 
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Take your, children Tyithyou,parcnts,Tho80 round whom your hearts are twined ; 
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2 In God's holy temple seated, 
Comes a message from above, 
'•Where are now thy household idols, 
Whero the children of thy love? 

8 When the righteous Judge shall ask mo x 
"Where are those I fcaweto\Xv**Y N 
If my children are not xrixYv tw^,, 
What shall, then, my awvw^T \yft1 
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1. Howl love Jo - sus ! Praise to his name! Hearen and earth, O 

2. How I lore Je - 8us I Praise to his name t O how his lore my 

3. Je-sus has brought my spir-it re -lease, Git -en me rest, and 
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bring him acclaim ! Wondrous redemption he purchased for me, 

soul doth in -flame I Thrilled and enraptured I fall at his feet, 

com-fort and peace ; Ta-ken the bur-den of sin from my soul, 
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Dy - ing for sin on Mount Cal - va - ry. 
Filled with a joy that is wondrous sweet. 
Saved me, redeemed me, and made me whole. 
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Sweetly he cleanses my heart from sin, Enters and makes his home therein ! 
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L A. H. J. H. T. 

"Wot God w> loved the world, that be gam hit only begotteaSoo. "-John 3, 16. 
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1. Why does Je - pus com© with mer- cy 

2. Why did Je - bus, my Re - deeni - er, 

3. Why does Je - eus come en - treat - ing, 
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Humble sin - ners to ac - 
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eir-ings? All because he lores Jthem so. 
sin-ners ? All because he loves them so. 
cept him? All because he loves them so. 



} 



All because he loves us 
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1. Come my Re-deem-er, come, And deign to dwell with me; 

2. Ex - ert thy mighty power, And ban - ton all my sin t 
8. Rule thou in ev-'ry thought And pas-don of my tonl; 
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Come, and thy right as - same, And bid thy ri - vals flee; 
In this auspta-ious hour Bring all thy gra - ces in) 
Till all my powers are brought Be - neath thy foil con - trol : 
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Come, my Redeemer, quickly come, And make my heart thy lasting home ; 
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Wash me in the blood of the lamb, And I shall be whi-ter than snow. 
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Whi - ter than the enow, 
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1. Who will be for Jesus To-day ? Who will turn from sinning Away ? Who 
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will come to Je - sua ? Who, who, who will come to-day? 
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2 Who will grace and mercy 
Receive ? 
Who the Father's promise 
Believe ? — Chorus. 
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1. la the wil - der - ness of sin, Far a - way from home, 

2. t am des - ti - tuie of peace, Take me in thy arms, 

3. Lead the wea - ry prod • i - gal In the nar -row way; 
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I, a lone - It wan - der - er, In the dark - ness roam. 

Bear me to thy ten -der fold, Safe from all a-larms. 
Let me, Ee - deem - er mine, Ker - er from me stray. 
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Heav - y are the shad - ows That en - cir - cle me. 

Calm np - on thy bo - som, Kind - ly shel - ter me* 

Par - don all my sin - ning, Shield and Mesa thou me ; 
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Je - sns, prec - ious Sar - ior. 

Je • sua, prec - ious Sar - ior, 
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to thee. 
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Je - sns, Sav - ior, Let me come to thee 

Je - sus, let me come to thee, Sa - - - yior, let me come to 
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Pree - ion* 8av - lor, Let me come to thee, 

thee, Precious Sav-ior, Let me come to thee. 
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I am blest; 
I would be, 
£r - er- more 1 
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Peace which pass - eth un - der - stand - ing On thy breas.t 
Find- ing joy and sat - is - fac • tion All in thee; 
Oh, to grieve and wan -der from thee Nev - er-morel 
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No more doubting. 

No more trembling, Oh ! what rest. Oh ! what 
Thou the near-est, 

And the dear-eat, Un - to me, Un - to 
Earth's sad sto - ry, 
Closed in glo - ry, On yon shore, On yon 
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E. A. H. J. H. Kurzenknabe. 



-0— x Kn 


1 


1 


— u 


i .- 


r-J U 


' ' K P 


fe* -* *=\ 


*— 


— *— 


=*= 


— *— : 


"1 '« . 


'.-=*— iPi 


im^4 — * — p*- 


'4 


— * 


* ' 


1 « 


— d rf- 


— * — « — %~\ 


1. I have ta - 

2. I have ta - 

3. I have ta - 


ken 

' ken 

ken 


up 

up 
up 

J 


the 
the 
the 

J 


cross of 
•cross to 
cross at 


■ r j. i 

Christ, And I'll 
- day, * I will H 
last, And I j 






m "'% 


5 » 


*-}. 4 • f 


• - 






m m 


r * 




*fc— =— b- 


=t- 


■f- ■■■ 


— #— 


M T W 

f — ^^ ' 


z± — H = l=U— 



i 



^ rrr r 



5 — -f ~J: 



-3TT- 



-3t 
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in my Savior's foot-steps go, He will guide me in the 
nev - er more will lay it down, Then when toils and cares of 
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bur - den light, If He shows me but the smiling of his face, 
nar - row way Till my pi 1 grim-age is end-ed here be - low. 
life are past, * En-tor Heaven *nd re-ceive th« gold-en crown. 

-# — fi- 



i; 



T= 



*= 



-!* f jt 



j* .» * 



■Vr 



U l> l> 



Chorus. 



_h_ 



J— 8 



-* 






-t i : r * ''■ i c c c 



3 



* '• i * * w ^ • P J" 

O! the cross, I will bear it, In 

O! the cross, I will bear it, 



m 



^:i^ 



* 



* 



3- 



i 



frr*- 



3=Efc* 



1 T ' * * 



nr-i- 



lore, In love, 01 the otown, I shall 

In 1ot«, In lo*e, 04 th« crown, 



fe^S^fe^bt^fe^^^ 



$j 1\avq tokqn ttp ///$ ^russ, -concluded. 



w 



JS- 



IIS 



^ 



^ 



wear it, 






shall' wear it," 



In heav 
In heav 



en 
en 



a - bove. 
a - bove. 



«T= 



3 
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Mrs. M. A. W. Cook. .From '-gongi of Joy," by per. J. H. T. 
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3 Despond, then, no longer ; the Lord will provide ; 

And this be the token, 
No word He hath spoken, 
Hath ever been broken, 
"The Lord will provide." : 

4 March on, then, right boldly ; the sea shall divide; 

' With Canaan before ! us, 
VWith He?.ven'a matey Vtt -vja .. 
5 We*\\ join in the cu.om» v 
"The Lord will provide." 
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Cease we from the cares and toils of the life ter - res - trial ; 
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On - ly there where Je - sus is, in his ho - ly pres-enoe, 
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Taste we ful - ly of his love in its pu - rest es - sence. 
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Refrain. 
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On - ly there, on - ly there, Have our Souls eom-plete-ness. 
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2 Only in Ihe blooming glades of the distant heaven, 
Only there are peace and rest in their fullness given ; 
Onlythere where Jesus is do we find our treasure, 
Only there we drink the draught of eternal pleasure. — Refrain. 

8 Only there our lives run on in unbroken sweetness ; 
Onlythere our happiness swells to rich completeness ; 
Only there are cloudless skies and unchanging sunlight, 
Only there our better life merges from the finite. — Refrain. 
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E. A. H. F. H. Robinson. 
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1. O soul, oppressed with sin, 
O heart impure with-in! 

2. O will, so bent to sin, 
O spir - it that so oft 

3. O tho'ts that jsrive to sin 



So weak, and dark, and blind ! 
O self-ish, earth-ly mind! 
Be - fas - ing to be turned ! > 
A Savior's love has spurned ! > 
So much of toil and care! 



O throne with-in the soul From whence breathes out no prayer ! ; 
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Down at the Cross there flows a stream Of rich a - toning blood, 
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Go, wash a - way thy deep, deep sin In the crira-son flood. 
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Rev. H. Bonar. Karl Reden, by per, 

"There is a Friend that sticketh closer than a brother. w — Pbot. 18; 24. 
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1. What a friend we have in Je - sus, Allour sin* and griefs to bear; : 

4X. " ^ 



SSI 




■V — * — »/- 



fe^E 






I 



I 






-*• ='. . -f j ;■ ■* • * ♦ * *■ 

What a prir - i - lege to ear-ry Ey - ery-thing to God in prayer 
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Oh, -what peace we of - ten for - feit, Oh, what needless pain we bear— 
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2 Have we trials and temptation*? 

Is there trouble anywhere ? 
W« should never be discouraged. 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Can we find a Friend so faithful, 

Who will all our sorrows share ? 
Jesus knows our every weakness. 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

3 Are you weak and heavy laflen, 

Cumbered with a load of care? 
Precious Savior, still our refuge,^- 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Dp thy friends despise, forsake thee ? 

Take it to the Lord in prayer ; 
In His arms He'll lake and &Yue\d. ttx^ 

Thou wilt find a Bolace lYieifc. 
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Jno. R. Sweney. 
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1. With-in the temple of my heart The Bar-tor has a blest retreat ; 
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In - to that sacred, hallowed shrine There come no sin - polluted feet. 
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O Jesus ! reign thou in my heart, Upon the mystic inner throne, And, 

inner throne, 
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all thy wealth of lore im-part, Au4 seal and keep me all thine own. 
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2 He keeps the kingdom of my soul 
In constant and in perfect peace; 
I give myself to his control, 
The Lord is mine, and I am his. — Choeus. 



3 No foes can drive him from the* tforone, 
While he wields love-contto\V\\\%?^^ % 
He cares for and defends. \u* o^xv, 
And keeps them to U\& \>er^ct d^. — C^«*s»- 



58 4T»t trusting in tl\t blood. 
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1. My soul is filled with perfect peace, I'm trusting in the blood! 

2. Sweet thrills of rapture o'er me flow, I'm trusting in the blood! 
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I've ner-er known a joy like thi", I'm trusting in the blood, 
I'm saved from all my sins, I know, I'm trust-rag in the blood. 
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Trurt-lng in the blood, Washing in 
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Trusting 
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the blood, Flowing from the Sav-for's .side. 
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3 hallelujah to the Lamb! 

I'm trusting in the blood. 

I rest in Jesus, whose I am. 

I'm trusting in the blood. 

4 O wonderful Palvation this, 

I'm trusting in the blood t 

It fills me with the p\n««t\JV\s», 

I'm trusting in tne YAoodA 
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J. H. Rosecrans. 
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1. Christ is knocking, knocking, knocking, At the sinner's bolted door, 

2. Christ is waiting, wait-ing, wait-ing, Atthe heart-door closed by gin, 
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Which is clo-ser, clonser locking, Closer locking" ev - er-more. 
Will you clo-ser bar the grating Till he cannot en-ter in. 
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O - pen wide the bolted heart, Nor his love dis - dain, Lest in 
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sor-row he de-£art HJever to return a-gain, Nere*, no nef er. 






3 Christ is pleading, pleading 

With trie stony, burdened heart, 
Will yon spurn hie interceding, 
And compel him to depart ? 

4 Christ is calling, calling, calling 

Will yon still Via \ot* &\«fa&nA 
thejthought i» so a\t$tf\\vb%. 
He may ne'er return, a^a,vcL\ 
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1. Fil-gtim, is thy heart oft cheerless? Pa- tient-ly journey on. 
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Yon - der in the cit - y peer-less, fir - 'ry eye shall he made tearless,? 
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Pa-tient-ly journey on. 



God shall drown our many fears, O-ver ? 
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yon - der, O-rer yon-dor, . t Gk>d will wipe a-w&y all tears O - ver 
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yon-der, 6-ver yon-der. 



I m ^ f^ mn 



2 Pilgrim, hast thou often sorrow ? 

Patiently journey on. 
Soon will dawn a brighter morrow, 
When no pain thy soul can harrow, 

Patiently journey on. 

3 Pilgrim, art thou often weary ? 

Patiently journey on. 
Haste tVie& from a. l&ud eo dreary 
To y oik Q\\y \>r^p\. *idA <&x5S$n * 



^rusting jgesus, thnt is nil 

Edgar Page. From "Gem* of Praise," by per. Jno. R. Sweney. 
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1. Sim-ply trusting ev-ery day; Trusting, thro' a stormy way; 

2. Brightly doth his Spir-it shine In - to this poor heart of mine; 
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I - ven when my faith is small, Trusting Je-sus, that is all. 
While he leads, I can-not fall, Trusting Je-sus, that is all. 
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Trusting him while life shall last, 






life shall last, 



Trusting him till earth is 
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paijt, Till with - in the jas - per wall- 

earth is paac; jas-per wall 
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Trusting Je-sus, that is all 



4 Trusting as the moments fly. 
Trusting as the days £p b^> 
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Mrs. Sue M. 0. Hoffman, by per. 
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1. God is com-ing! God it coming! hear the noise of rushing wings; 

2. God is corn-ins; I God is com-ing I shout a - loud the glad re - frain"; 

3. God is com-ing I.jGod is coming troll the no.tes,of joy oft high. 




All the yield-ing air around with sound of mar - tial mu-sie rings. 
Send the cry from town and ci - ty to the vil - lage, ham-let, plain. 
Ev - ery blood -bought son of Je-sus, ral - ly to your lead-er's cry I 
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God is com-ing! hear the an-gels shout the tid-ing;s from a-bove; 
God is com-ing I God is com-ing! tell the mountain and the sea, 
God is com-ing! God is coming! rub your rus - ty ar-mor bright, 
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He will de-luge our whole country with his ti - dal wave of 

Till the sounding billows roll the ech - oes back o'er hill and 

Gird your sword and shield about you, and be read-y for the 
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fight. 
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God is coming! pass the watchword all a - long the line to - day I 
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Ev - ery man be up on da - ty, for Jo - ho - vah comes this way 
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4 God is coning 1 God if coming I and the hosts of sin are strong ; 
We will meet them bravely, boldly, and the fight will not belong. 
God is coming 1 and before him powers of darkness must give way ; 
God is coming ! by his strong arm we shall gain the victory. 

5 God is coming 1 God is coming I lift np your heart* and pray, 

In the fight 'twixt tight and darkness he will need strong arms to-day. 
God is coming 1 falter never — when the conflict here is done 
Yon shall wear a crown of glory in the kingdom of his Son. 
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am not ashamed of Jo - bus, Tho' his own dTs - ci - pies flee, 
2. I am not ashamed of Je - bus, Tho' they nail him to the tree, 
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Tho' they all to grief de-«ert him, Tho' his foes af - flict and hurt him t 



1 they all to grief de-eert him, Tho' his foes af - flict and hurt him t 
'iho' his head is marrejd with braises, And his side the life-blood los - es, 




For I know 'tis all for met Tis all for me! 
For I know ho dies for mo! He dies for me! 



1 iF^b -V- I u — r 



He 






for me ( 
for me! 
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3 I am not ashamed of Jesus t 
Men may mock him, as they i 
Mock his sorrows as they thicken, 
think him left of God, and stricient 
But'I know His all for me, 
'Tis all for me I 



4 I am not aahamed of Jesus! 

And when heaven and earth shall flee. 
When he comes in awful splendor, 
He mil *Ww % <<itttJBfc.tak.iA S«&&!st x 
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From u Gertie of Praise," by per. 
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1. Oh, the love of my SavidT is boundless and free ; Its tide is. as deep as the • 

2. There are gems in this ocean of value untold jits treasured more precious than 
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fathomless seai Itsliigh rolling billows are laving each shore, With blessings of 
Bilver or gold, In Chust they are hidden, and only are found, By the faithful 
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•sweetnessfrom life's bour<dle*ai*tore. Oh, this ocean of love, wl)ich bears me a- > 
;believer, in depths most profound. Oh, tihis ocean, <C*c. - .» ? 
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bove, How calmly it flows to the pilgrim's re-poser On its bosom 



» 



& r £? 



E M#=g 



i 



p 



3: 



Hf 



f=f=f 




J-Jl-J-iki 



-1-v 



tet 



feel 



3fc 



*- r 



? 



t ■ -t — =t- * \ - ~ ' -t ' -«r 



iow sweetly I glide, While Je-sus is mine, While Je-sus is mine, 
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3 Oh, then come, heavy-laden 'neath sin's weary load, 
In sorrow no longer pursue the broad road, 
ftunesail on this. ocean of Infinite tavt, 
And join with the millions now \antad aVrea.— Cta&rca*. 
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E. S. Lorenz. 
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1. "When daylight dawns, the eastern sky Is tinged with garnet and with gold ; 

2. O sky of gaf-net and of gold! Beyond your beaoty is a land 

3. Un - to yon land of brighter scene My ea - ger spir-it longs to fly, 
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14 seems almost as though the Lord The curtains of heaven had unrolled. 
' "Where the Redeemer has his fold, Where skies are far brighter andmore grand. 
The land all ting ~ • - -^ *• • 
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ged with glory «sl»en, The palace' of Je-sts up on high. 
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high, on high, Its heau-ty fair - er Its 'glo-jy* txt>- er Than 
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aught be-low, And I long to go To the palace* of Je - sus on high. 
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%*t it jptmutf me now* 
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1. From Cal - Ya - ry there flows a stream, Of rich a - ton-ing blood* 



*-i:,v-#- 



*=P= 



m 



.». * * 



E g r~F 



2if 



m 



r~r 



^ 



f p.. * p . 



1 — r 



1 



^^ 



II flows from my Be- deem-er's side, A crimson, crimson flood 
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Oh ! let it cleanse me now. Let it cleanse me now, Oh t 

cleanse me no w,Oh I cleanse me now, Oh t 
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let it wash nystatin a -way, Oh! let it cleanse nie now. 
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2 It flows with wondrous saying power, 

It flows so full and free ; 
It flows to wash all sin away, 
. It flows for you and me.-rBaraAiv. 

3 I bow me humbly at the Cross, 

And brine my heart of sin ; 
O I let the blood suWeigp m^ wu\, 
And n:ake me pure and cVeau.— -Bxmaxa, 
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Ret. Alexander Clark, D. D. W. G. Fischer. 

JVom 4, Z7i« iVaiw Offering" by per. 
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1. Hake room for. Je-eus I room, tad heart, Beguiled and siok of sin ; 
3. Make room for Je-sus I room,make room,Hi3 hand is at the deo£ 



, %&m 



tirr 



M 



fr=*=f 



*= 



£ 






Bid ev-ery a* lien guest de-part, And rite and let him in. 
He comet to bau-ish guilt and gloom, And blest thee more and more. 
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Chobus. 
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Make room, sad heart,make room^make room! Bid a • lien guests de-part f 
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h! let the Mas - ter in, sad heart, Arise, make room, makd room. 
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3 Make room for Jesus t soul of mine, 

He Waits response to-day ; 
His smile is peace, his grace divine ; 
Oh; turn him not away l-r-Caoaus. 

4 Make room for Jesus ! by and by* 

Mid 'st saints and atta^hm* 
Hell welcome to hia tnxon* otl\x\^cl 

The soul that welcomed \am.--Caw5** 
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From "Qolden Sheaf," by per. 
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1. Be not discouraged, burdened one, Tho' tears of an-guffeh flU thine eyes; 
21 Re -'member sad Gethsemeney And mdurn in tears thy sad eft tatc, 
3. Be not discouraged, stricken one, But weep, if weeping will relieve, 
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1W earthly pro*pe<to^em undone, And even hope within thee dies. 
Then, loojring >.up to Cal -va-rj*, '• Re-pent, ere it «hali be too Jute. ~ 
<xQxT$-ho\- ly and anointed One > Will ail t^y ma-uy^in* i^pri^ve. 
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Does not the Man of sorrow live ? The Man who wept and shed his fejood, 
The Savior wept for such as we; For us his eyes suffused with tears, 
Oh r ft t&y guilt oppress thee gore, Re-mem- ber Christ en Cal-va - ry, 
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'hat to' the weary he might give, Redemption thro' its crimson flood. 
He'll pardon all our many sins. And take a-way our guil-ty fears. 
He waits to pour his boundless low -In streams of blessing down on thee. 
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The crim 
Thro' Christ, 
Re-joice! 



son blood of Calvary,Poured out so free for you and me, 
the Lamb of Calvary ,Our sins are pardoned, we arc free, 
thro' faith in Calvary ,Our sins are pardoned, we are free, 




The crimson blood of CaFvary, 
Thro' Christ the Lamb of ,C«lyary, 
Rejoice) thro' faith in Calvary* 



Poured out so free for you and me, 
Our sins arppardoned we are free, 
Our siu* are pardoned we are free. 
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The srirason blood 6f Cal-va-ry, 

Thro* Christ, the Lamb of Calvary, 

Rejoice ! thro' faith in Calvary, 



Poured out so free for you and moi 
Our sins are pardoned, we are free* 
Our sins are pardoned, we are free* 
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The crim - son blood of Calvary, Poured out so free for you and me, 
Thro' Christ the Lamb of Calvary,Our sins are pardoned,we are free, 

Rejoice ! througn faith in Calvary , Our sins are pardoned.we are free, 

Jgews, $ game ta ghee. 

E. A. H. D. F. Hodges. 
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1. Je - 8U8, I come to thee* Thou hast iii-vi - ted me; Hum-bly and 

2. Je - sus, I come to thee, Knowing thou lov-est me, For thou hast 
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' trust-big - ly I .-, come to thee. Help me to come, Je -suij 
purchased me ! On CaH - va - ry. Help rue, Ac. 




Help me to come, Heach*me thy hand, tf e-sus, Heir) rue to comej 
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3 Jesaa, I come to thee, 
Longing for purity ; 

]S T ow, Savior, cleanse thou me, 
I come to thee. — Chobus. 

4 Jesas, I come to thee, 
Thy blood my only pW \ 

. See ! how imploringly 

I come to thee. — Cho^s. 
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1. How sweet to come to the place of prayer, And bring our burden of 
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•or - row there, And meet the smiles of a Father's face, As 
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Chobus. 
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hum-blywe bow at the throne of grace. TU sweet ('tis sweet,) to 
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2 How sweet to come to the place of prayer. 
And lay our humble petitions there, 
Assured the Father will hear oar plea. 
And pour in our spirits his love so free. — Chobus. 

8 How Rweet to come to the place of prayer, 
And feast our souls in communion tnere, 
And feel the rapture that t\m\\a owx \iaat\a 
As Jesus his quickening \ovo. \iwpax\a. — Cuowoa. 



E. A. H. 



^m 



§hisfy»d of Si,,. 71 

J no. R. Sweney. 
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1. this load of tin! It rl - set mountain high; Dear 

2. O this load of fin t The weight will crush my heart Un - 
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Bar - ior, tare mo new. O help me, or I die. 
less, my hlesa - ed Lord, Thou hid it all de - part 
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Chokus. 




O my load of sin! O myloadof sin t Jesus at thy 

Now I come with my load of sin! Cleanse me.Savior.and dwell within ; 
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feet I how, I am pleading for pardon now, O tare me, Jesus, now. 
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3 this load of sin! 

It brings me great unrest; 
Dear Jesus, pardon speak, 
And seal it in my breast.— -Chorus. 

4 O this )oad of sin ! 

When will the bwdwi w*a*t 
Dear Jesus, VAesa me \uyw , 
And give ine, gvvo m^ ^«*fiA. — Cibss«s»» 
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1. I know of 'a conn - try of gold-ert hrUT, A country o£ 

2. I know of a home of e - ter - nal light, Be-yond the 

3. I know of a ci - ty of gold - en streets Where Jesus his 

»- " > / iT frX**-* ft K l~l *-*J> * 



Ss 






pjigg^gp^^a 



soft - ly murmuring rills ; Sweet blow the gales, And sun - lig}| 
gloom - y shades of night; The christians goal, The home of th 
faith - ful peo - pie meets; Loud songs of praise Triumphant th) 
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pales, For the glo-ry . of God all that coun-try fills, f 
soul Where the glo-ri - fled one3 wear their robes of white. 5 
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raise, Till the broad dome of heaven the ech - o 
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re - peats. 
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country so fair, I • long to be» 

coun-try so fair I 
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hold . . Thy beau-ti - ful plains, And thy ci - ties of 

long to behold thy beau ti ful plains And thy 
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gold! O country so fair I long to t>ti 

cit-ies of gold, O coun-try so fair, I 










there, I long to be there in that country so fair. 

long to bo there, I lun yjb he t here in that country so fair. 
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l 'frav'linsj to « the bet-ter land, O'er the deg-ert's scorching sand 
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Eath-erl let me grasp thy band; Lead me on, lead me on! 
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2 When at Marah, parched with heat, 
I the sparkling fountain greet, 
Make the bitter waters sweet ; 

Lead me on ! 

3 When the wilderness is drear, 
Show me Elim's palrnirgrove near, • 
And her wells, as crystal clear ; 

Lead me ©a I 

4 Through the water, through |he fire, 
Ne ver let me fall or tire, 

Every step brings Canaan nigher : 
Lead me on I 



5, Bid me stand on Nebo's height, 
Gaze upon the land of light 
Then transported with the sight, 
Lead me on ! 

6 When I stand on Jordan's brink, > 
Never let me fear or shrink ; ' \ 
Hold me, Father, lest I sink: { 

Lead me on 1 j 

7 When the victory is won, i 
A.H& ctot\tt\\\ta xni^&> 
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From "Living Waters," by per. of 0. DiUon & Co. 



I. H. T. 



pgp^^ipp 



s 



1. Wondrous cross! thy glo -ry beaming Thro 9 the a - gee, dark as night; 

2. Wondrous pow'r ! of sav-ing mer-cy ; Wondrous grace ; on me be-stow'd ; 
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Bays of brightness from thee streaming, Fill the world with gospel light. 
'Jo be counted ev - en wor-thy, Thus to feel the cleansing flood. 
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'lime ne'er brings de-cay or rusting, Gathering neither rot nor moss, 
On the Cross my hopes all etn-ter, Pur- est gold, compajr'd, is dross; 
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In ita tao - ri - five I'm trusting: I am clinging to the Cross. 
In my beart no sin can en - ter, While I'm clinging to the Cress. 
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Chorus. 
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I am cling-ing to the Cross, 

I am cling-ing, cling - ing, cling- ing to the Cross. 
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I am clinging to the croe*, 

I am cling-ing, cling - ing, clinging to thecroas, 
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CMng-ing, dinging, Yes, I'm clinging to the cross. 

Yes, I'm clinging, clinging to the cross. 



£s£ 



13 



i* *- 



a 



3: 



i . t ■ — L ■ L » t # 



ePM Jfc 



fe^^ 



i 



$ 



U« Hiyoofl Lloyd § by por« 

— h — J\ , K^ 

—^ — y > ... < 



* 



3 



^: 



r 

1. SolPring Sartor, with thorn crown.Braleed and bleeding,tinkiiig down, Heary 






m 



hr-r 



±c±s 



3sz 



^^p 



J^JFT 



i 



« 



*=* 



£* 



)aden,w«fiiy,woro,FainttBtf,djrteg.criifiHed and torn. All for me! All for me. 




2 Precious Savior this for me 1 
So unworthy, all for me. 
Heiy Jeeua, pore and mild, 
I wouULever be thy child. 
Oh 1 bless me. even me. 

3 Fain would I to Thee be brought,^ 
Gracious Lord ) forbid it not. 

In the Kingdom of Thy ?$«£%, 
Give Thy wan&tv&^c^W&w^w*^ 
By Thy grace, 0\t\ &a**m%* 
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1 . Give to Christ your best af-fec-tion I He is worthy to re - ceive, 

2. Give your chbiceSt hours to Jesus, In de-vo-tion pure and blest, 
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Love the purest and t^he warmest, A |1 your K ruatinjr heart can gTvej. 
Hours most rich in |ho*t and feeling — He -deserves the ver-y * best. / 
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to Je-sus, Give to him the ver-y best. 



Give the ver-y best to Je-sus, Give to him the ver-y best. 
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In the^iv-ing.Xn tbe «iv4ng *Yom w411 be -su-preoie-ly trtest. j| 
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3 Give to Christ your noblest talents ! 4 Give your influence to the Savior! 

Use them in his sweet employ ; Bring ho stain upon his name 

In the using you will harvest -^Z v a ne ^ r ^ untrue and faithless, 

A reward of blissful joy — Ref. By a life of sin aDd shame. — Ra?* 

5 Give your soul, your all to Jeans, 
As a willing sacrifice ; . ; 

Your reward shall be a maitaum. v 
In the shiaing Paxa&isa.-— B.*«&&iy. 
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1. The voice of. Je-ttts is call -■ ing now, And pen - i- tents 
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may at tis toot • stool bow; - pen ami wide is mer - cy'« 
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' gate, Bat soon It will bl ioo late, too tate, <8ooft it will be too late. . 
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Refrain. 



_ Too late, too late, ._. . . And closed .is mer - ey's gate. 






2 The hours are speeding so quickly by, 
And still undecided yon stand— oh why? 
Why do you Wait at mercy's gate 

Until it shall* be too ktP. too Tate, 
Till it shall be too late ?— Kefbain. 

3 Oh ! fly at once to the arras of Christ, 

And cast your-pnor sotvl on his love unpriced; 
Open and wfde ia Kfarcy'a gato, 
But soon it will be taAafcft; too Nate, 
Scmaiit will be too late-.— A\OTfck\*. 
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1. Come, sin - ,ner, . come! ,. Why . yet 
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Cea*e from thy aim; 
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Come, com* to -day. 
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Tbe Spirit aod t)w Bride'najr, come I The «pir-lt »od the Bride Mjr, oemel 
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Come, sin ner, comet The spirit and tha Bride say, com* I 
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2 Com*, sinner, cornel 
Why longer roam ? 
Come, make to-dar 
Heaven thy home. — Chobui. 

9 Gome, tinner, comet 
Why will yon diet 
Why MX delay t 
ifear sinner, <wVy 1— - Crown* 
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1. Jesus knows that I am thirsting To be filled with his sweet love; 

2. Je-sus feels my ever/ heart-pain, And consoles me with his grace; 
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jy. Cm Lead me, blest Re-deem*er % -lead me, Thro* my life'* un - cer- tain day; 
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Je-sus knows that I would genre him As the an - gels do a-bovc; 
Jesus feels my er-ery an-guUh, Andean all my sorrow trace; 
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iVeciot«s Je - $\isf keep, keep me, In the blessed nar-row way. 




1 



Bat my heart is weak and wea - ry And I fal-ter by the way, 
And he comes with balm of Gi - lead To my heart, and pours it in, 
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Precious Je - sus ! keep, O keep me, In the blessed nar-row way. 
Healing all the wounds and bruises, Made there-in by shafts of sin. 
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Jesus sees me when in darkness 

I grope on in doubt and fear ; 
Jesus sees me when I'm weeping 

For the griefs that pain me here; 
And he comes with words so soothing 

To my sad and broken heart 
That I lose my sens* oi *u>%uj\a\^ 

In the joys he doea im^sjc V — Crovot. 
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1. Come, let us praise the Lord of life and of glo - ry, 
2.. Oh! .how, we Iovq to sing these an - thems of glad - ness, 
3. An - gels, out-spread your wings, and tip - ward as -ceml - ing, 
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life and of glo - ry, 
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C7io. — Come, Zd us praise the Lord of 
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lu - jah, . hal 



le - lu - jah, praise the Lord! 
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ifaj - fe - Zu - jah, hal - le - Zw - jah, praise the Lord! 
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Come, let u* join to 
Oh ! how the peace of 
' Car - ry our joy ' to : 
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sing the won - der« ful sto - ry, 
God dis - pels all our sad - ness, 
where our Fath - er Is bending, 
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Come^ Zc4 it* join to. *in^ tAc won - der -/uj *fo - ry, 
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Hal - le - lu - , jah* ftal - le - lu - jah, praise the Lord. 
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Hal - fo - Ju- <■ "jah, hal - ic - lu - y<xA, praise Me 



lord. 
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lie has so-cured for us c - ter - nal redemp-tion, 
Join, then, to swc I the tones of loud ex - ul - tu - lion, 
Bend - ing to catch from earth the sweep jn - to - na - tions, 
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jjraise Hie Jonf-coucLUDED. 
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al-le-lu-jah,hal-le-lu-jah, praise the Lord ! And from the curse of sin e - 
Hal-le lu-jah,hal-le-lu-jab, praise the Lord ! Join,then, to peai the song of 
Hal-le-lu-jah, hal-le lu-jah, praise the Lord I Rolled upward by the heirs of 
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D. C. /or Chorus. 






ter - nal exemption, Hal-le-lu-jah, hal-le-lu-jah, praise the Lord! 
glad ac - cla-ma - tion, Hal-le-in-jah, halleluiah, praise the Lord ! 
grace and sal-va - tion, Hal-le-lu-jah, bal-le-ln jah, praise the Lord I 
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1. Tne great Physician now U near, The sym-pa-thiz-ing Je - sus : 

2. Your many sins are all forgiven, Oh, hear the voice of Je - antf; 

3. His^iame dispels. my guilt and fear, No, oth-er name but Je - sus ; 

4. And when to thatfcright world above, We rise tot see ourJe- sus, 
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He speaks the drooping heart to cheer,Oh,hear the voice of Je 
Qo on your way in peace to heav'n, And wear, a crown with Je 
Ob, how my soul de-lights to hear The precious name of Je - 
We-U sing around the throne of love His ■ante, the name of Je - 



sus. 
sus. 
sus, 
sus. 




Sweetest note in seraph song, 
Sweetest name on mortal tongue, Sweetest carol ever sung, Jesus.blessed Jesus. 
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P. P. Bliss. 
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1. Fading aw>y, like the stars of the manning, Losing their light in the 

2. So let my name and my place be forgotten, On - ly my life race be 

3. So in the harvest, if oth - era may gather 3heaves from the fields that in 

4. Fading away, like the stars of the morning, So let my name be un- 
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glo-ri-ous sun ; So let me steal a- way, gent-ly and lov-ing-ly, On - ly re- 
patiently run ; So let me pass a-way, peacefully, si-lent-ly, On - ly re- 
spring I have sown, Who ploughed or sowed matters not to the reaper,I'm only re- 
honored, unknown ; Here and up yonder I must be re-mem-bered, On-ly re- ; 
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inemberad by what I hare done, On-ly remembered by what I bare done. 

membered by -what I have done, On-ly remembered by -what I have done, 

membered by what I have done, On-ly remembered by what I have done, 

membered by what I have done, On-ly remembered by what I have done. 
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Chobus. Soprano. 
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Ev - er remembered, for - ev - er remembered, Ev - er re - 

Alto. 
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Ev-er-more remembered, 



ev-er-more remembered, Er - er re- 
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membered while the rears are rolling on; Ev - er remembered, for- 
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membered while the yean are rolling on ; Ev-er-more remembered, 
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er - er remembered, On - ly remembered by what I have done. 
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er-er-more remembered, On - ly remembered by what I have done. 
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1. Sowing the seed by the daylight fair, Sowing the seed by the noonday glare, 

2. Sowing the seed by the wayside high, Sowing the seed on the rock to die, 

3. Sowing the seed of a lingering pain, Sowing the seed of a maddened brain, 

4. Sowing the seed with an aching heart, Sowing the seed while the teardrops start, 
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Sowiqg tye seeo^by the fad - iug light, Sowing the feed in the sokx&a night; 
Sowing the seed where the thorns will spoil,Sowing the seed in the fer - tile soil ; 
Sowing the aebd of a tarnished name, Sowing the seed of e - ter-nalahame; 
Sowing in toope^till the reap - ers Jpome CUacUy to gather the harvest home : 
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Oh, what shall the harvest be ? Oh, what shall the harvest be ? . . 
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Chobua. 

Sown 



in the dark - - ness or sown . 



in the 






Sown in the darkness or sown in the light, Sown in the darkness or 
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light. 



Sown . 



in our weak 
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sown in the light Sown in our weakness or sown in our might, 
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in our might,. 
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Sown in our weakness or sown in our might. Gatli - ered in 
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rest be. 
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Sure, ah, 
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sure will, the % har 



rest, har - vest be. 
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Resting at th$ (feross. 

From "Leaflet Gem*," by per. W. J. Klricpatrick. 
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1. To the Cross of Christ, my Sav-ior, I had bro't my wea-ry soul, 

2. At the Cross, while meekly bowing, Je - sua, smiling, bade me lire ; 

3. At the Cross, while prostrate lying, Jesus' blood flowed o'er my sou], 

4. At the Cross, I'm calmly trusting, Er-ery moment now is sweet: 
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Burdened, faint and broken heart - ed, Praying, Je-sus, make me whole. 

"I have died for your transgressions, And I free-ly all for-gnre." 

All my guilt and sin were covered,And he whispered "Child, be whole !" 

I am tasting of His glo - ry, I am rest-ing at His feet 
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Glo - ry, glo-ry be to Je - bus, I am counting all bat dross; 
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I have found a full sal-va - tion, I am rest-ing at the Cross : I*m 
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resting at the Cross, I'm resting at the Cross, I'm resting at the Cross. 
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1. O thou tender, loving Sav-ior, Hear my pen-i • ten - tial cry ! 
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Do not leave roe in my anguish. Pass me not un- heeded by. 
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Save me, 
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not pass me 
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Help me, O my Savior, help me, JJelp me, or I diet 
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2 While before a throne of mercy 
In contrition deep I kneel, 
O remove my weary bnrden, 
And thy grace to me reveal I — Chorus. 



3 In thy wondrous mercy trusting, 
Helpless at thy feet i \\e • 
Heal my wounded, Wo\ten *\*Yt\*^ 
Savior, help me or I &'\s>\ — CteoTOfc. 






88 get me §ide in gh U 



E. A- «• 




1. O Je-sus I when wounded with sin, I flee to the cleft of thy side. 

2. When thirsting for fulness of love, And deeper coul murinouwith thee. 

3. When nearingthe shadowy rale, The darkness enshrouding my sight, 
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I leare all my sor-rowand fear, And trust in the "OnOe Crucified." " 
I haste to the cleft of thy side, Where blessing is waiting for me. 
I'll hide me iu peace in thy. wounds* TiU baiiiedin you heavenly light. 
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O Lord, in thy wounds let me hide, In the 

O Lord, in thy wounds let me 
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wounds of the Savior crurci-fled, la tlfe cleft, in the cleft of thy; 

hide, In the wounds of the Savior cru-ci-fied, In the 
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side, Blessed Savior of sinners, let 

cleft of thy side. 
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hide, let me hide. 
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Rev. R. Lowry, 
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1. When shall I come to Je - bus, And at his foot-stool bow? ; 
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I'll come and plead His mer - cy Just ribw, just now. 
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Re - ceive me, blessed Sav~ior, I turn from sin a -way; 
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bless me, seal me, save me, 
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day, to - day, 
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I When shall 1 cease from sinning, 
And turn from earth away ? 
I'll set toy fate toward heaven 
To-day, to-day. — Choeus. 

When shall I go to Jesus, 
And pay mj solemn vow t 

I'll go ana bring my o&'T\n%, 
Just now, juat now . — Cuovs%. 
Copyrighted. R. Lowry. Wl^>. 
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1. By and by, when our pil - grim-age is o'er, We shall 

2. By and by, when our earthly toil is done, And the 
8. By arid by, we shall stand be - fore the Throne, And be 
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stand on the heav-en - ly shore ; By and by, with the holy and the 
glo - ry of heaven is begun, We shall meet all the loved ones gone De- 
crowned by the Lord as his own; Sweetest pleasure will fill each happy 
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blest, We shall meet in the home of peace and rest, 
fore O - ver yon - der, where part - ing comes no more, 
breast O • ver there- in the home of peace and rest 
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We shall 
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meet In 

meet a - mong the blest, In 
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home, We shall meet with all the pure and the 

home of peace and rest, 
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blest, We fhall meet, In yon 

and the blest, We shall meet among the blest, In the 
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home, We shall meet within yon home of peace and rest. 

home of peaoe and rest 




<ffow bless me. 
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dearSav - ior, In tears at thy feet; 
all wea • ry Of struggling with sin; 



1. I'm kneeling, 

2. My soul is 
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Chorus. Now bless me, my Sav - tor, 2Ybu> juicjfc-en my %oul; 
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Re - fine mc 
Sub - due all 
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and cleanse me, I hum - bly en - treat, 
my pas - sions, And reign thou with - in. 
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wash me 
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and cleanse me, And I shall be whole. 
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3 I plead for the fulness 

Of thy precious love ; 
O send it this moment 

In streams from above !— Chobus. 

4 I'm waiting, dear Savior, 

Till thou s\\a\t a\i^oax \ 
precious TWkfeTttfcT, 

In mercy draw n^urA — Craww»». 
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From "Leaflet Gems," by per. 
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1. Sweetly I'm resting in Je - sub, Trusting my Sav-ior and Lord ; 

2. Sweetly I'm resting in' Je - bus, Plunged ifa the life-giv" - ing flood, 
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Casting my soul on his mer - cy, Leaning up - on his word ; 
Bathed in the sea of re-demp-tion, Washed in the cleansing flood ; ' 
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Bearing the.Cros* thro' foil and pain, Counting as loss all earth-ly gain ; : 
Pas-sire -ly ly + ing at his leet, Learning the bliss-* of lo^e complete ; 
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Knowing the faithful a crown shall obtain, Sweetly I'm resting in Je - sus. 
Waiting his pleasure, whatever is meet,Swe,etly I'm resting in Je - sua. ' > 
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Chorus. 
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Sweet - ly rest - ing, * Firm - ly 

Sweetly I'm rest-ing in Je-sus, my Lord, Firm-ly I'm trusting, be- 
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trusting his word ; Blessed' assurance, his name be a - dored, 
Iiev-ing his word; 
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Sweetly I'm resting in Jesus ; 



Sweetlv I'm restingta Je - sua. 
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«*' BrijAtfomg my path thrown© darkness, 
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Feedmg in pastures 'green and fair, 
."'..r .'■■■. n Drinking from fountains flowing there, 
^r**Y^*y^| Tenderly guarded by his loving care, 
r " m H Sweetly I'm resting in Jesus .-Chorus. 
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perfect in ffehrist. 



J. H. Leslie. 
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1. Perfect in Christ! Our spirits yearn to be Perfect in manhood, 
Stgongiu thy rib ngth,tolove, to do, to bear} (Omit 

2. Perfect in Christ! norpain. nor grief, ncrlosa, Nor wearing toil, nor 
Shall check the fond desire that bliss shall feel, {Omit ..%....- 
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perfect, Lord, in thee; 

) Strong thro' thy mighty arm, thy ceaseless care 

weight of wearying Cross, 

). To hear the impress of the spir-it's seal. 
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3 As some glad morning bird on joyous wingt 
Leaps from her nest, and soaring heaven-ward sings, 
So would our souls, from sin's dark thralldom free, 
Bound upward, Lord, to find their rest in thee. 

4 Perfect in Christ ! These natures, weak and frail, 
OVr sin and weakness ahatt. &&\«*\.\iTC*iu\\ 

In him complete, before \\\m T^Net^xvl faXv., 
Our Priest, our King, out Sa\\oT^*\\Oi<srax *£u 
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1. O the wondrous, wondrous power Of the precious blood di-vine, 

2. When I came to Christ for clesnsing,My poor heart wad ail depraved ; 
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Wa8hin°r,healing,cleansing,sealing This unworthy fcea^nnwortbyheartof mkifi. 
Now, O wonderful redemption, Iaraw completely, so completely saved f ' 
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Every moment, every mo-ment, 



I 



*-*- 



4^t 



I am saved by blood divine, 
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I am his and he is mine, 



Glo - ry, glory be to Je - sus ! 
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Glo - ry, glo*ry be to Je - sus ! 



1 am his and he is mine. 
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3 the peace that comes from cleansing ! 4 

O the sweet and perfect rest ! 

O the joy beyond expressing I 
I am so completely, so completely 
blest ! 



Glory, glory be to Jesus 

Who redeemed my helpless soul ( 

Glory, glory he to Jesus, 
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From "Songs of Joy," by per. 
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1. Lord I hoar ttie showers of blessing Thou art scattering full and 

2, Pass me not, O God, my Fath - er, Sin-ful tho' my heart may 
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free, Shower* the thirsty land refreshing, Let some droppings fall on me. 
be, Key - er leave me, but the rath-er, Let thy mercy light on me. 
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E - ven me, E - yen me, Let some droppings fall on 

E - yen me, E - ven me. Let thy mer - cy light on 

v E-ven me, E-ven me, 
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me, Even me, Even me, Let some 
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some droppings fall on me. 
me, Even me, Even me, Let thy mer-cy light on me. 

Even me, E-ven me, 
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3 Pass me not, O gracious Savior! 
Let me live and cling to thee ; 
Fain I'm longing for thy favor; 
Whil'st thou'rt calliug, O call me. 
Chobus. 



4 Pass me not, mighty spirit! 
Thou canst make the Mind to see ; 
Witnesses of Jesus' merit I 
Speak some word of pow'r to me. 

Chorus. 



5 Love of God so pure and changeless ; 
Blood of Christ—so rich, so free ; 
Grace of God — so stion* M^\tt\iu3taft&t 
Magnify it all in me.--vyacrara& % 
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The earth is full of wea - ri-ness, There's rest up in 

Our life has much of drea - ri-ness, There's rest up in 

The hearths of- ten bowed, in grief, There's rest up in 

From care ye of - ten seek re - lief, There's rest up in 

The earth is not the Christian's home,There's rest up in 

As strangers in the world we roam,There's rest up in 



heaven, 
heaven, 
heaven, 
heaven* 
heaven, 
heaven, 



gg pp p ^p 



n 



X 



: | l .i 



^ 



I 



ass 



^J-fJ-fHrH^^ 



m 




T 



3^ 



3B* 



ra 



r 



r 



No more by pain and sin oppressed, The soul will be supremely blest ; 
No heart can feel an anguish there, The gates are closed up • on all care ; 
Of tri - al here a few more years, A few more sighs, a lew more tears, 
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EViU lean in joy on Je - sw' br^astlThere's rest up y in ljeaven. 
With - in yau goid-en * mansions fair There's rest tip in haaven. 
Then God will wipe a - way all tears, There's rest up in heaven. 
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Swetttest ....... .? in heaven, Sweet 






Sweat, sweej; rest, in heaven, Up in heaven, Up in heaven, 
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rest. 



heaven. 



Sweet rest . 
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Up in heaven, 
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in heaven, 
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Up in heaven, 
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heaven, Sweet rest in heaven, 
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1. Al - mort per-sua - ded now to re - lent, Al-moatper- 

2. Al - most, per-sua - ded all else to leave, Al- most per- 
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sua - ded now to re - pent ; 
sua - ded Christ to re - ceive ; 



Je - sus is call - ing, 
Je - sus stands wait - ing, 
#-± — — p-r-m- 




Call -ing to-day. Oh ! why will you longer, Longer de-lay? 
Bead - y to save The souls that sal-va-tion Free-lv will have. 
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3 Almost persuaded ! come pay thy vow ; 
Almost persuaded I come, come just now. 

Christ is entreating 
Thee to return 
Oh ! why will you longer 
Sweet mercy spurn. 

4 Almost persuaded ! time hastens on ; 
Almost persuaded! life will be gone. 

And thou unpardoned, 
At Mercy 's gate 
So sadly lamenting*. 
Too late 1 too\&tel 
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friends jjegand the ££iver. 



Frank M. Davis. 
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1. We have friends beyond tlie riv - er, Ma-ny friends that wait us there; 

2. In that land of fadeless glo - ry, Far beyond each mortal care, 

3. But our dearest friend is Je - sua, He who died our souls to win ; 
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They have gone from earth for-er - er, We no longer meet them here ; 
There we'll chant sal-va-tion's $to - ry, Safe from er •• ery sin-ful snare ; 
Died, from bondage to re-lease us, Died, to set us free from sin ; 
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But we'll meet them, yes, we'll meet them Where all sorrow is for - got ; 

O, the prospect! 'Tis so cheering; How it thrills the heart with love, 

There we'll see Him, and be like Him, Mid the shin - ing hosts above; 
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In that land of joy we'll greet them, Partners of their happy lot. 
WmTstourheav'nly home we're nearing, There to greet our friends a-bove. 
There we'll worship and a - dore Him, Seat-ed on His throne of love. 
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Hap-py meeting, joy-ful greeting,Friendf and loved ones gone before ; 
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Now their happy spirits waiting, Waiting on the oth-er shore. 
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Dr. Bonar. 



ffottder. 



J. H, T. 




1. No shadows yon-der ! AH light and song! Each day I wonder, 
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And say, bow long. Shall time me sun-der From that dear throng? 
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No shadow yonder ! No parting yonder ! In my homeyonder,Bo't by the Lamb. 
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2 No weeping yonder! 
All fled away ! 
White here I wander, 
Each weary day, 
Sighing, I ponder 
My long, long, stay*. 



3 No parting yonder ! 
Time and space ne'er 
Shall again sunder 
Hearts blended there ; 
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tie, and the hour will eome, 

tie, and this, brief life o'er, 

tie, and my tears shall cease. 
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3. On - ly a lit 

+ + + 



& 



n: 



m 



zx: 



3= 



1 



3= 



5 



When the an - gel boat - man shall take me home; 
I will cross the stream to the oth - er shore; 
I will be at home in the land of peace; 
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Oq - ly a lit - tie, 
On - ly a lit - tie, 
On - ly a lit - tie, 
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and my wea - ry feet 
and my sonl shall be 
and with all the blest 
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Shall be* walking on the* gold -en 



Rest -in* calm-ly by the glas 
I shall pass in -to the land 



of 



street, 
sea. 

rest. 
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Boat-man, boat-man, \ 
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Bear me on the tide, O - ver, o 



ver To the other side. 
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Hj/ommg to jjfesus. 

Mrs. E. C. Ellsworth. From "Golden Sunbeams" by per. 
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1. O, may I bring Jesus my sorrow and care ? Say,will he take pity my 
2. 1 fain would come quickly, but laden with woe.My footsteps are heavy,l'm 
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burden'd and slow, My 
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sin lies so heav-y, my courage so faint, Where, 
path is all darkness, I know not the way, 0, 
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where shall I turn me, where lodge my complaint ? Come to Je - sus, come, be- 
take me, dear Jesns, O, take me, I pray. Come, come, come, 




lieve, He will pit - y. He'll re-liere, Come, and V el come, sinner 

come,believe, Come,come,come, He'll relieve, Come,and welcome, 
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come, 
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welcome,8inner^orae,Come and welcome, welcome,welcome,8inner,come. 
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1. My home is yonder where the weeping . AH, ail is o'er; Where 

2. My home is yonder where the sighing Is fled away; Where 

3. My hap - py home is o - ver yonder Where all is peace ; Where 
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an • gels fes - ti - val are keeping, Where Saints the fruit* of life are 
comes no sickness and no <ly - ing. No heart-ache, sorrow, and no 
hearts are nev-er Tent a - snn-tler, Where I shall praise, adore and 
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reap ing, On Eden's shore, 
cry-in or Through endless day 
wonder, Where Je - sub 
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Oh my sweet home ! Bliss • ful 
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home ! Sweet will be the joy our friends to meet Beneath thy dome 1 
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Sweet will be the joy thy King to greet, — Home, sweet home ! 
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1. Thee, O Lord, we come confessing, Longing- for thy peace and blessing; 
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We are humbled at thy feet, And thy mer - cy now en - treat. 
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Seal them thine, seal them thine, Seal them wholly thine ! 

Seal them thine, seal them thine, 
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2 Hear us Lord, while we are pleading 1 
Hear us, for eur hearts are bleeding I 
In compassion bless us now, 

As before thy Throne we bow. — Chorus. 

3 Let ns find in thee our treasure • 

Fill our hearts with hsavenYy \Afe«sftK« \ 
Change our natures into tYntvfc, 
By thy holiness divine. — Gttora*. 
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1. Oh! the fill - ness of God' 3 love, Glo - ry, hal - le - lu - 

2. Oh ! the rich-ness of God's peace, Glo - ry, hal - le - lu - 
8. Oh 1 the sweetness of God's grace, Glo - ry, hal - le - lu - 
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jah! 
jah! 
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Flow-ing to us from a-bore, Glo - ry, hal 
How it thrills Jour soul with bliss, Glo - ry, hal 
Oh ! the smil - ings of his face, Glo - ry, hal 
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- le -lu - jah! 

- le - lu - jah ! 
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Though the cup is run-ping o'er, Glo • ry, hal - le - lu - jah ! 
While en - rap - tured we ' a - dore, Glo - ry, hal - le - lu - jah ! 
Heav - en has a - bund-ant store, Glo - ry, hal - le - lu - jah \ 
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Still he sends us more and more, Glo-ry, hal - le - lu 

Still he sends us more and more, G lo - ry, hal - le - lu 

Keep on send - Ing more and more, Glo - ry, hal - le - lu 
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Though the cap run • neth o'er, Glo • rv, hal • le - lu - jah ! 
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Fath - er, send us more and more, Glo - ry, hal - le - lu • jah. 
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1. Cling to the Mighty One, Cling in thy grief; Cling to the 
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Ho - ]y One, He fires re - lief: Cling to the Gracious One, 
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Cling in thy pain, Cling to the Faithful One, He will sua - tain. 






! Cling to the Saving One, 
Cling in thy woe ; 
Cling to the Loving One, 
Through all below 
Cling to the Pard'ning One, 
He speaketh peace ; 
Cling to the Healing One, 
Anguish shall cease. 



3 Cling to the Bleeding One. 
Cling to His side ; 
Cling to the Risen One, 
In Him abide ; 
Cling to the Coming One,. 
Hope shall arise : 
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E. A. H. A* >ung by the Tmnettetans. Arr. by Dr. T. H. Peac ock, b y per. 






1. All elo - ry to the bleeding Lamb Who died on Cal-va - ry 1 Yen, 

2. The blood that my Redeemer spilt, The blood, so rich and free That 

3. I am redeemed — O blessed state ! I am redeemed from sin O 
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glo - ry to 
clean -see sin 
love so in 



the bleeding Lamb Who saves and ransoms me ! 
ful hearts from guilt, Now saves and clean-ses rne. 
fi - uite - ly great ! The blood has made me clean. 



IS 



: -te "ii- 



S 



£:fc 



- 



hT^zi 



•Chorus. 




I've been redeem'd, .... I've been ledeern'd I've been redeem'd, I've been re- 

I've been r« deem'd, I've been redeem'd, I've been redeem'd, 
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deem'd^vebeen redeem'd, I've been redeem'd, Been wash'd in the blood of the Lamb. 
I've been redeem'd, I've been redeem'd, I've been redeem'd, 
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Been redeem'd by the blood of the Lamb,Been redeem'd by the blood of the Lamb. 
Been redeem'd by the blood ofthe Lamb, Been redeem'd by the blood of the Lamb. 



^^^^^fei^ 



Been redeem'd by the blood of the Lamb, .... That flowM on Cal-va - ry. 
Been redeem'd by the blood of the Lamb. 
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James Upham. 
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1. Clinging, clinging, on - ly clingingjlardly strength to keep my hold,-- 

2. Clinging, clinging, bare - ly clinging, In the anguish of my woe; 

3. Clinging, clinging, clo - ser clinging, Yes! I feel new strength to cling ; 
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O, the terror 6f the darknes8 ! O. the heart-chill of the cold ! 

Should my grapple full thro' fuintness. Jesus ! would'st Thou lot me go ? 

For Thine arm I fuel around roe, And a joy within me spring. 

*LJ± + +-+-+- P- +• +. ■* -. *.. m_jt ^__ 

- m - w ■ ^ — y — y rzjfc-p: — i — ^r ^ rrrF TF^ 

I j J \ ■ ji | -4— « « »-! — ^ , < m. * — * — m £_X_m&i*- 



:U-, — i-i i tr 



Chorus. 



H^ nV 



* 






Clinging, clinging, on- ly clinging, Sav - ior, do not let me fall; 
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Clinging, clinging, sweetly clinging, Jesus,Thou art all in all. 
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Rearing an $esn$. 



Flora L. Best. ^"om "Gems of Praise," by per. J n o, R. Sweney. 




1. A bur-den was laid on my spir - it, Whose weight was too heavy to 

2. The shadows of doubt gathered round me, While the skies above me were 
8. Then weary I sat by the way-side, And the tears fell fast from my 
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bear; And so I just lean'd up - on Je - bus, And his 

dim; And 1 scarce could see thro' the dark - ness, The 

eyes, When, lo, on the far - a - way mountains, I be- 
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lov-ing heart heeded my pray'r. } 
road that would lead me to him. > Leaning on Jesus, my Refuge and Guide, 
held the glad morning a - rise, J 
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Leaning on Je-sus, what want I beside? Earth's golden treasures seem 
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nothing but dross, Since I have anchor'd my heart to his Cross; 
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Lean - ing, 
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lean - ing, Leaning on Jesus a - lone. 




Leaning, I'm leaning on Jesus alone,Yes,rm leaning on Jesus a - lone. 



4. 

And its light came down from the hilltops, 
And smiled on the valleys below, 

Till my heart sang aloud in its gladness, 
For the sunshine's bright, radiant glow. 



5, 
And I looked on the face of the Master, 

As it shone through the glory of day ; 
And leaning my spirit upon him, 

The burden slipped softly away. 
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From i% Songs of Joy" by per. 
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1. Nothing but leaves, the Spirit grieves O - ver a wasted life ; O'er 

2. Nothing but leaves, no gathered sheaves,Of life's fair ripening grain ; We 
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sin 8 indulged while conscience slept, O'er vows and pro-mis-es unkept. And 
sow our beeds t lo ! tares and weeds,Words, i-dle words for earnest deeds,We 
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reaps from years of strife — Nothing but leaves, Nothing but leaves, 
reap with toil and pain, — Nothing bat leaves, Nothing but leaves. 
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>3 Nothing but leaves, sad memory weaves : 
No vail to hido the past; 
And as we trace our weary way, 
Counting each lost and misspent day, 
Sadly wo tiwl at last — 
jj: Nothing but leaves ! :[| 



f • p k 



PP3P 



r 



4 Ah ! who shall thus the Master meet, 

Bearing but withered leaves ? 
Ah ! who shall at the Savior's feet, 

"L«5 down, tat ^j\i»^.^fta^«^ 
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1, I am Thine own, O Christ— Henceforth en - tire - ly 

2. No earth - ly joy shall lure My qui - et soul from 
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Thine: And life from this glad hour, New life is mine! 
Thee: This deep de- light, so pure, la heav'n to me. 
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O peace ! O no - ly rest, O halm - y breath of 

O peace! O ho - ly rest! O 
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O heart di - vin-est, best, Thy depth I prove. 
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love! 
balm-y breath of love ! 
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3 My little song of praise 4 I cannot tell the art 

In sweet content I sing: By which such bliss is given : 

To Thee the note I raise, I know thou hast my heart, 

My King ! my King ! — Chosus. And I — have heaven !— Chobub. 



5 I ask this gift of Thee — 
Alifealllillyfair, 
And fragrant as the gptdsna be 

Where Betapha wee — Cuotoj*, 
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1. We lift np the standard of Je - sus, our King, The 

2. We lift up the standard of Je - sus, our King, Its 

3. We lift up the standard of. Je - sus to day, In- 
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standard to which in de - vo-tiou we cling, And glad-ly a 
blessing, of peace and of mercy to bring To those who are 
Tit- ing the world 'neath its folds to ar - ray, The. cause of oar 
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leg - iance and toy 
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al - ty 6ri7i^; .EH - list 'neath the 
Fine Chorus. 
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lieve in Im-man- u - el's name, 
love and the smiles of his face 
sol-emn, o - be - di - ent vows 

.#. ± ■* .#. 



H^p 



£ 




> O come, brother, come, and to 
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Down at the feet of the low - ly Naz - a-rene A 

Up at the gates of the bright and bet - ter J and There 
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pen - 1 - tent sin - ner in ear - nest prayer is seen ; The 

ea - ger - ly wait • ing the shin * ing ser - aphs stand To 

oeadsnp to Heav - en up - on the balm - y air, And 
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- an - gels of heav-en 
tell the glad tid - ings 
wakes 'mid the an - gels 
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tent sin -ners 
re - joic-ing 
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o'er sin - ners com - ing home, 
to Je - bus corn - ing home, 

o'er sin - ners com - ing home. 
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Joy, joy, joy, The belk of heav-en are ring - ing, 
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Joy, joy, joy, the angel-hosts are singing,The heavens thrill with praise As the 

The heavens thrill as 
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choirs u-ni - ted raise A. song of re-joic - ing o'er sinners coming home, 
choirs u-ui -ted raise, K ^\ 
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1. Many at tEe cross are kneeling, Je - sua, Je - bus saves, 

2. Hearts are at this mo - ment praying, Je - sus, Je - bus saves, 

3. Hal-le - lu - j ah, saints are singing,' Je - bus, Je - bus saves. 
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By his boundless love re - veal -ing, Je - sus, Je-sus saves. 

Ev - ery sin - fill stain re - mov - ing, Je - sus, Je - sus saves. 

Heaven with jay - ous song is ringing,Je sus, Je - sus saves. 
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) Hal -le-lu-jah, light is beaming, 
Hal-le-lu-jah,blood is streaming, 
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Hal-le - lu-jah, Je-sns saves, ) 

Hal-le - lu-jah, Jesus saves. \ 
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^LUtlnia. 



' Alleluia nuto (be Lord Our God."— B 
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A. J. Armstrong; 




1. To God, the great Om- nip - o - tent, our hearts and vol - ees 

2. Our grate-ful songs as sac - ri - flee we hum - bly of - fer 
S. An ey - er - last - ing an - them of sweet and ho - lv 
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raise An an - them of thanka-gir - ing, 
now, And join with shining ser-aphs 
song, An end - less al - le - la - iA 



re 



joic - ing and of 
as at the Throne they 
of joy will w pro- 
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praise; In sweet re-frains to K - den plains we make the ech-oea 
bow, Ascribing praise and hon - or to our Sav - ior and our 
long, And when we join the ran-somed in the pal - ace of our 
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ring, And Heav'n takes up the joy - tones we sing, sing, sing. 
King : With them a sa - cred trib - ute we bring, bring, bring. 
King, With them the sweet, new song we will sing, sing, sing. 
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With cheer - ful hearts, with cheer - ful voice we sing, sing, 
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sing, And make the air with Al - le - la - ia ring, ring, 
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ring, And make the air with Al - Id - la - ia ring, ring, ring ! 
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1. Teach ut to pray I O Fath-er! we look up to thee, And this our 

2. Teach us to pray I A form of words will not suffice; The heart must 

at 






iii I I F 




g 



one request shall be, Teach us to pray, Teach us to pray, 
bring iU sac - ri - floe ; Teach us to pray, Teach us to pray. 

1» f fr,1»i 



^ 



s 



ter 



* 



-©>- 



EEjEE 



± 



f 



3 Teach us to pray ! 

To whom shall we, thy children, turn* 
Teach us the lesson we should learn: 
g: Teach us to pray. 4 

4 Teach us to pray ! 

To thee alone our hearts look up \ 

Prayer ia our only door of \ft?e\ 

I: Teach us to pray, vft 



ho guns mi, foal tm J»* «H S°"- 



W 



E. A. H. 



IP? 



•* ■■ » y 



3^ 



S5 



£ 



J. H. T. 



r<±* 



^ 



5: 



z± 



=r 



* IF**— *-*r-w— Vjj- 

1. Lord I come with longings to be cleansed from siti.Enter thou my heart and 
2; Lurd.*ufedue the pwwona struggling in my breasvBjpin^O bring me sweetly 
3. All my love X pledge thecall my heart's warm love ; Keep me, keep me Savior 
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make thy home therein ; In fill! can r se - cta-i^n at tky feet I bow, 

inrtci psgfecj; re»tl Help mt teir'eajihi - t^ol frtaa njy sptetf* throne* 

tot iroin thee I rove} Lead me by the Spirit, seal toe by thy grace, 
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Andii I plead: * v O Sav-dor* bless me, teal rate nolvvl 
Reigpi tlvsm l£ing and Savior in my heart a- lone. S 'Thine I give 
And tliine im-age nev-e^ from my heart? efface. 
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Thme through all 
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sol - emii vow] Ble*8 me,aoiittne *ave me now ! 
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J. H. T. 




igipgiiiiiaiip fc^Bgsp 



^ 



1. The sin - ner p*yfe : "To-tnorrmv,'' The Sar-ior says : "To - day ;" 

2. The sin - ner drowns in pleasure Con-vie - tiona of to - day : 
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And still the day of mercy Is hast - - 'ning a - way. 
While stm the day of mer-cy Is hast - - "ning a - way. 




Is hastening away, a*way, a-way. 
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Hast - 'fling a - way, .... a - way,. . . . ... a 

Hast'ning a-way, hastening away, 'hastening a-way, 
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The day of $race and mer*dy I& hast'ning a 



r-*-*— ^"ti3 



a - way. 







3 TWainner grieves the Spirit, 
And turn* from Christ away ; 
WhiW trtiil the day of*m«rcy 
Ib haat'ning away. — Refbaijt. 



4 O sinner, come to Jeans ! 
Begin, begin to pray ; 
The day of grace and mercy 
Is hastening away. — Beprais. 



5 Con!ufrnc*wr> com* m>w to Jerfust 
No more* no more dfeVvjf \ 
The day of grace and mercy 
Will soon paaoKway. — Rnr&hxs. 
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Franc, 1545. 
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Praise God. from whom all blessings flow ; Praise Him, all creatures here below; 
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Praifee Him above, yc heavenly host ; Praise Father,Son,and Ho -ly Ghost 
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3 We are his people, we his care, 
Our souls, and all our mortal frame; 
What lasting honors shall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to thy name? 



1—* 

1 Before Jehovahs awful throne* 
Ye nations, bow with sacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
He can create, and he destroy. 

2 His sovereign power, without our aid, 4 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful 
Made us of clay, and formed us men ; song, 

And when, like wand'ring sheep we High as the heaven our voices raise, 

strayed, And earth, with her ten thousand 

He brought us to his fold again, tongues, [praise. 

Shall fill thy courts with sounding 
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1. From all that dwell be-low the skies, Let the Crea - tor'* praise a rise: 

2. E - ter nal are thy mercies. Lord; E - ter-nal truth attends thy worth 
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Let the "Redeemer's name be sung. Thro' every land, by every tongue. 
Thy praise shall sound from *>hore to shore,Till suns shall rise and set no more I 
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Ait. by Dr. L. Mason. 
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1. Just as 

2. Just as 

3. Just as 



I am, 
I am, 
I am, 
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without one plea. But that thy blood was shod for me, 
and wait - ing not To rid my foiiI of one dark blot, 
tho' tossed a - bout With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
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And that thou bid'st me come to thee, O Lamb of God, I come, I come ! 

To thee whose blood can cleanse each 8pot,0 Lamb of God. I come, I come! 

Fighting within, and fears without. O Lamb of God, I come, I come ! 
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4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind; 5 Just as I am. thou wilt receive, 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, Wilt welcome,pardon.cleanse, relieve; 

Yes, all I need, in thee I find, Because thy promise I believe, 

O Lamb of God, I come. I come 1 O Lamb of God, I come, I come ! 
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Arr. from F, J. Haydn. 




1. Sun of my soul, thou Sav-ior dear, It is not night if thou be near; 

2. When the soft dews of kindly 6leep My wearied eye-lids gent-ly steep, 
8. Abide with me from morn till eve, For without thee I can - not live ; 
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Oh, may no earth-born cloud arise, To hide thee from thj r servant's eyes. 

Be my last tho't, how sweet to rest Forever on my Savior's breast 

Abide with me when death is nigh, For without thee I dare not die. 
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*4 If some poor wand'ring child of thine 5 Come near and bless us when we wake 
Have spurned to-day the voice divine Ere thro' the world our way vreukj^ 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begm •, T\\\ \\\ \W qq**.w <tf. \\v$ Vs**.* 
Let him do more lie down in sin. Yf e\oae ovkY**\N«*m\\viw^^^^*>« 
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Dr. T. Hastings. 
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1, From ov-'ry stormy wind that blows, From ev-'ry swell -ing tide of woes, 

2. There is a place where Jesus sheds The oil of glad-nees on our heads. 
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There is a calm, a sure retreat; 'Tis found beneath the mer-cy-seat. 
A place, than all besides, more sweet; It is the blood-bo't mer-cy-seat. 
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3 There is a scene where spirits blend, 4 Oh ! let my hand forget her skill, 
Wherefriend holds fellowship with friend My tongue be silent, cold, and still, 
Tho' aunder'd far, by faith they meet This throbbing heart forget to beat, 
Around one common mercy-seat ! If I forget the mercy -seat. 
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1. Say, sinner, hath a voice with-in 

2. Sin-ner ! it was a heavenly voice,- 
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A whisper to thy secret soul. 
It was the Spirit's gracious call ; 
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Urged thee to leave the ways of sin, And yield thy heart 
It bade thee make the better choice, And haste to seek 



to God's control ? 
in Christ thine all. 
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3 Spurn not the call to life and li^ht ; 4 Sinner ! perhaps, this very day. 
Regard, in time, the warning kind ; Thy last accepted time may be ; 

Th*t call thou may 'nt not always slight, Oh\ Bnott\& > ft\A\iou^T\«tt* Yvwtvuow away. 



And yet the g&te of mercy fincf. 



Then. Vko^o Insy tv*n« tattia. <^v\Xi%^ 
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Oliver Hotden. 
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1. AH hail, the power of Je- sua' name! Le 
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Let an-gels prostrate fall : 
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Bring forth the roy - al di - a-dem, And crown him Lord of 
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Bring forth the roy - al di - a dem. And crown him Lord. 



of all! 
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jFr>8d J2ymn. 

1. 
All hail, the power of Jesus* name I 

Let angels prostrate fall : 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 

Ami crown him" Lord of all! 

2. 
Crown him, ye martyrs of onr God, 

"Who from his altar call ; 
Extol the stem of. Jesus 's rod, 

And crown him Lord of all 1 

3. 

Let every kindred, every tribe, 

On this terrestrial bail, 
To him all majesty ascribe, 

And crown him Lord of ah. 

4. 
Oh, that with yonder sacred throng 

Wo/at his feet may. fall; » 
We'll join the everJastifltg^csvB, • 
Aha crow a him Lord ot alL 



Second Hymn. 



O ! for a thousand tongnes to eiog 
My dear Redeemer's praise; 

The glories of my God and King, 
The triumph* of his grace. 



My gracious Master, and my God, 

'Assist me to proclaim, 
To spread through all the earth abroad. 

The honours of thy name. 

3. 

Jeans, the name that calms our feat*, 
That bids our sorrows cease ; 

'Tis music in the sinner's ears; 
'Tis life, and health, and peace. 
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He breaks the power o£ toI^vu^*^ 
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1 . Come,Ho-ly Spir-it,Heav*nly Dove, With all thy quick'ning pow'rs ; 
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Come, Ho-ly Spir-it,Heav'nly Dove, With all thy quick'ning pow'rs, Kin- 
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Kindle a flame of 
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Kin-die a flame of sacred love, In these cold hei 



of 



^featag 




die a flame of Bacred love,Kind!e a flame of sacred lore In these cold hearts of* 
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cred love, In these cold hearts of ours, Injthese cold hearts of 




ours, Kin* die a flame of sacred love In these cold hearts of ours. 
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ours, Kin-die a flame of sacred love In these cold hearts of ours. 
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2. 
Look, how we grovel here below, 

Fond of these trifling toys 1 
Oar bouIb can neither fly nor go 
'"" To reach eternal joys. 



In vain we tune our formal songs ; 

In vain we strive to rise ; 
HosMiuaa languish on our tongues, 
A.nd owe oanoWotl &«&. 
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A. Chapin. 




1. Must Je - sue bear tk« Cross a - lone, And all the world go free! 
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Ko : there's a Cross for ev - try one, And there's a Cross for me. 
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2. 
How happy are the saint above 

Who once went sorrowing here ; 
But now they taste ( un mingled love, i 

And joy without a tear. 



The consecrated Cross I'll bear, 
Till death shall set me free, 

And then go home my crown to wear,— 
For there's a crown for me I 
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By per. of 0. Dittm & Co. Arr. by Dr. L Mason. 
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1. Sal - va-tion ! the joy - ful sound ITis mu-sic to 
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A sovereign balm for. ev-ery wound, A • eor-dUl for our fears. 
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Salvation ! O thou bleeding lamb I 

To thee the praise belongs; 
S*h& tion shall inspire our nearts, 
Atid animate our songa. 



3. 
Salvation I let the echo flv> 
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1. These arc the crowne.that we shall wear, >V hen all thy saints are crowned; 

2. These are the robes, unsoiled and white, Which we shall than put on ; 

3. That is the cit - y of tbe saints, Where we so soon shall stand, 
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These are the palms, that we shall bear On yoa-der ho - )y ground. 

When, foremost 'mong the sons of light, We sit on yon-der throne. 

When we shall strike these desert-tents, And quit this des-ert sand. 
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4 Then welcome toll, and care, and 5 Come, crown and throne; come, robe 

. point and palm; 

And welcome sorrow too ! Burst forth, glad stream of peace ! 

All toll is rest, all grief is gain, Come, holy city of the Lamb ! 

With such a prize in Tiew. Else, Sun of righteousness 
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Dr. T. Hastings. 
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1 . How sweet the name of Jesus pounds In a believer's ear! It 8ootbes4ii»80rrows, 
2 % It makes the wounded spirit whole, And calms the troubled breast ; Tk manna 

[to the 
3. By thee,my prayers acceptance gain.Al-tho' with sin defiled; Satan accuses 
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heals his wounds, And drives away his fear, And drives away his fear, 
him-gry soul, And to the wea-ry, rest, And to the wea-ry, rest, 
me in vnin, And I am owned a child, And I am owned a child. 
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(4 Weak is the effort of my heart, 

And cold my warmest thought; 
But when I see thee as thou art, 
//-•I'll praise thee as I ought. :|| 



5 Till then I would thy love proclaim, 
With every lleeting breath ; 
Ai\& may tYvfc muata ot Wy? xuenvi 
(tltefteahitiy &bti\Va afe*X\\;s\ 
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Dr. Thomas Arne. 




1. Oh, for a heart to praise my God ! A heart from sin set free ; 

2. A heart resigned, submissive, meek, My dear Be-deem-er's throne ; 
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A heart that's sprinkled with the blood So free- ly shed for 
Where on - ly Christ U heard to speak, Where Je-sus reigas a - 



me. 
lone. 






3 Oh, for * lowly, contrite heart, 4 Thy nature, gtacioaa Lord, impart ; 

MSe* in*, true, and clean ; OosAe'qmckly from above ; 

Which neither life nor death can part Write thy new name upon my heart, 

From him that dwells within ! Thy new, best name of Love. 
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Scottish Tune. 
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1. DearFath-er, to thy mer-cyseat My soul for shei-ter flies 
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Tis here I find a sale re-treat When storms and tempests rise. 
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2 My cheerful hope can never die, 3 Oh, never let my soul remove 

If thou, my God, art near ; Frqm thia dv?u\a \<&rca&A 

Thy grace can rai»e my , comforts higYi, &t\\\ \<& w> \x\x*\» \>^ .^c*«t ^sxVSkfv^ 
And banish every fear. XxA d^^\wa»W<\\ 'Occj \fc^ 
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1. A -las! and did my Sav-ior bleed? And .did my sovereign die t 
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Would he de • vote that 
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3 Was it for crimes that I had done, 
He groaned upon tlio t.«»«? 
Amazing pity !— grace unknown ! 
And love beyond degree I 
3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 
And shut hit gtories>hi, 
When God, the mighty Maker,, died. 
For man the creature's sin. 
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4 Thus might I hide my blushing face. 

While his dear cross appears ; 

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 

And melt mine eyes to tears. 

5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay 

The debt of love I owe ; 
Here* Lord, I give myself away I— 
TU all that I can do. 
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S. Stanley. 
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1. How hap-py 
2 A country 
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ev-'ry child of grace, Who knows din sins forgiv'u 1 
far from mor-taT sight, Yet, O, by faith I see; 
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This earth, he cries, is not my place; I seek my place in heaven 
The land of rest, the saints de-light,— The heav'n prepared for me. 
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3 O what a blessed hope is ours ! 5 

While here on earth we stay. 
We more than taste the heavenly powers, 
And ante-date that day : 

4 We feel the resurrection near, — 6 

Our life in Christ concealed, — 
And with his glorious presence here 
Oar earthen vessels Ailed. 



O would he more of heaven bestow ! 

And when the vessels break, 
Let our triumphant spirits go 

To grasp the God we seek ; 
In rapturous awe on him to gaze, 

Wno boxxfchtthe s\$ht for me , 
And s\\o\\t*.Tv4\vo\\teT *x\\\% v^***N 

ToeAVeteraVtv. 
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1. O come, and dwell In me, Spir - it of power with - in ; 

2. Hast-en the joy - ful day Which shall my sins con-same ; 
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And bring the glo - ri - ous lib-erty From sor - row, fear, and sin ! 
When old things shall be done a - way, And all things new be-come. 



»j- 



ud 



rJ» 



Ft&fii 



\\ 



m 



s=f 



p 



T 



$ I want the witness, Lord, 
That all I do is right,— 
According to thy will and word, — 
Well pleasing in thy sight. 



T 



T 



4 I ask no higher state ; 
Indulge me but in this, 
And soon or later then translate 
To my eternal bliss. 
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A, Williams. 
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1. My soul, be on thy guard; Ten thous .- and foes a - rise; 

2. Oh ! watch, and fight, and pray ; The bat - tie ne'er give o'er; 
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And hosts of sin are pressing hard, To draw thee from the skies. 
Be - new it bold-ly ev - ery day, And help di - rine implore, 
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3 Ne'er think the victory won, 4 Fight on., my *o^l s t\W dati&k 

Nor once at ease sit down; fc\^\>w\\\^\>&fcfci\» "Oki <^s&\ 

Thine arduous work will notbe done* RrfY\\ato>taa*«Ute3 ^^^^a*^ 
Till thou obtain the crown. \S^ V> Vv&Wsak *&**»• 



128 



atfttJti. 7s. 



M^±=&± 



S. B. Marsh. 



-yy- 



3= 



4t 



-#- 



^^ 



1. Je - sus, lov - er of my soul, Let me to thy bo - som 
While the rag - ing bil - lows roll. While the tem - pest still is 
D. C. Safe in -to the hav - en guide, Oh, re-ceive my soul at 
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2 Other refuge have I none ; 
Hangs my nelpless soul on thee ; 
Leave, ah, leave me not alone, 
Still support and comfort me ; 
All my trust on thee is stayed ; 
All my help from thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head 
"With the shadow of thy wing. 



Thou, O Christ, art all I want, 
More than all in thee I find ; 
Raise the ratten, cfoteer the faint, 
Ileal the sick, and lead the blind ^ 
Just and holy is thy name ; 
I am all unrighteeunens ; 
Vile and full of sin I am — 
Thou art full 4>f truth and grace. 



$oplad$. 7s. 



Jf^M 



Dr. T. Hastings. 

Fine. 



Hi 



mm 



! ! 



& 



X 



-m 



3= 



at 



1. Rock of.' A - ges! cleft for me; Let me hide myself in thee I 
D. C. Be of sin the double cure— Cleanse me from its guilt and powV 
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Let the wa - ter and the blood, From thy riv - en side which flow'd* 
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2 Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears forever flow — 
All for sin could not atone : 
Tbou must save, and thou alone ! 
Nothing in my hand I bring ; 

Simply to thy crozs I ciing. 



3 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyelids close in death, 
When I soar to worlds unknown, 
See thee on thy judgment throne, — 
llock of A^ea \ ctali fat m^, 
Let itte\\vte TitfyaeW\TL tWA 
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I. Arise, my souK arise, Shake off thy guilty fears, The bleeding sacrifice 
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Before the throne my surety stands.My 
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Before the throne my 
In my behalf appears ; Before the throne my surety stands,My name is written 
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name is writ-ten on his hands, My name is writ-ten on his hands, 
fore the throne my surety stands, My name is writ-ten on his hands. 
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2 He ever lives for me, 
For me to intercede, 
His all redeeming love, 
His precious blood to plead ; 

His blood atoned for all our race, 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 

3 Five bleeding wounds he bears, 
Received on Calvary ; 

They pour effectual prayers, 
They strongly plead for me ; 
Forgive Him, Oh, forgive, they cry, 
Nor let the ransomed sinner die. 

4 My God is reconciled ; 

His pardoning voice I hear ; 
He owns me for his child ; 
I can no longer fear; 
With confidence I now draw nigh, 
And Father, Abba, Father, cry. 



Second Hymn. 

1 Blow ye the trumpet, blow! 
The gladly solemn sound ; 
Let all the nations know, 
To earth's remotest bound ; 

The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

2 Extol the Lamb of God, 
The all -atoning Lamb ; 
Redemption in his blood, 
Throughout the world, proclaim ; 

The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home, 

3 The gospel trumpet hear, 
The news of heavenly grace : 
And, *«<?«& ixcrta. wtfOe^ ^^kms. 
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1776. AMERICAN CENTENNIAL HYMN. 1876. 

(Statable for all National Holiday t.) 

Words and Music by Karl Reden, by per. 
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1. Stand for lib - er - ty ! Stand for u - ni - ty ! Stand for the rigbt ! * 

2. Stand ! for all we've won With our Washington, With bravest blood, 
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Stand in your might ! State to State, hand in hand. Men of the Northern land, 
For home and God, State to State, hand in hand. Men of the Northern land, 
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Men of the Southern land.Eastern land.Western land.Stand ! hand in hand. 
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3 Stand for charity ! 
State equality ! . . 

One law for all ; 
One name for all ; 
State to State, hand in hand, 
Men of the Northern land, Ac. 



4 O'er land, lake and 8ea 
One flag let there be ! 

One battle cry. 
"Conquer or die !" 
Stita to State, hand in hand. 
Men of the Northern land, <fcc. 



5 Stand for liberty 
Stand for unity ! 

Freedom is right ; 

Union is might ; — 
State to State, hand in hand. 
Men of the Northern land, Ac 



6 May all nations be 
One fraternity ! 
Seeking no ill, 
But ^aaaa, good will — 
Slate to &tato,\i&\tV\TLYftu&» 
Men oi tW, ^OT\ta«roA , fcTA, &&» 
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No. 137. <**&?}?"■ 

1 Come to Jesus, come to Jseos, 

Come to Jesus just now ; 
Just now come to Jesus, 
Come to Jesus, just now. 

2 He will save you, etc. 

3 He is able, etc. 

4 He is willing, etc 

5 He will cleanse you. etc 

6 Only trust Him, etc 

7 O, accept Him. etc. 

JTo.138. "^g?™"- 

1 Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee t 
E'en though it be a cross 

That raiseth me ; 
Still all my song shall be- 
Nearer, my God, to Thee ! 

Nearer to Thee. 

2 Though, like the wanderer, 

The sun gone down. 
Darkness be oyer me, 

My rest a stone ; 
Yet in my dreams I'd be- 
Nearer, my God, to Thee I 

Nearer to Thee I 

8 There let the way appear, 

Steps unto heaven ; 
All that Thou sendest me. 

In mercy given ; 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to Thee— 

Nearer to Thee ! 



No. 140. ^^ AT - 

1 happy day, that fixed my choice 

On Thee, my Savior and my God! 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice, 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 
CHO.-Happy day, happy day, 

When Jesus washed my sins away; 
He taught me how to watch and pray. 
And live rejoicing every day, 
Happy day, happy day, 
When Jesus wasted my sins away. 

2 Now rest, my long-divided heart ; 

Fixed on this blissful center, rest, 
Nor ever from thy Lord depart, 
With Him of every good possessed, 

3 High heaven, that heard the solemn vow 

That vow renewed shall daily hear, 
Till in life's latest hour I bow , 
A nd bless in death a bond so dear. 

No. 141. «mg£}Ow»«"M. 

1 We speak of the realms of the blessed, 

That country so bright and so fair ; 
And oft are its glories confessed, 
But what must it be to bo there. 
Cho— Over there, over there, 

0, what must it be to be there. 

2 We speak of its freedom from sin. 

From sorrow, temptation, and care, 
From trials without and within— 
But what must it be to be there I 

3 Do thou, Lord, midst pleasure or woo 

For heaven my spirit prepare ; 
And shortly I also shall Know, 
And feel what it is to be there. 

NO* 142. 0uiAK8INO FOUHTAIX. 

1 There is a fountain filled with blood, 
Drawn from Immanuel's veins ; 

And sinners, plunged beneath that flood 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day •• 

And there may I, though vile as he, 
Wash all my sins away. 

3 Thou dying Lamb! thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power, 

Till all the ransomed Church of God 
Are saved, to sin no more. 

4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply, 

Bedeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be till I die. 



No. 139. ^TO?™ 

1 Awake, my soul, in joyful lays, 
And sing the great Redeemers praise 
He justly claims a song from me — 
His loving-kindness, oh how free ! 

2 He saw me ruined by the fall, 
Yet loved me, notwithstanding all ; 
He saved me from my lost estate — 
His loving-kindness, oh, how great! 

3 Although I feel my sinful heart, 
Prone from my Savior to depart, 
And though 1 have him oft forgot, 
His loving-kindness changes not 

4 Soon shall I pass the gloomy yale, 1 5 ThenAu *TKfo\st % v«*Rtast vsw^ 
Soon all my mortal powers must fai\;\ l'\V %yh%N&3 yy«*t \*> *«**> ^.k^ 
Oh /may my last expiring breath \ m*fc^y>OT\S&T^^^ 

His loving-kindness sing in death. \ X^a %\W\. V& ^ ^c^*« 
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No. 143. S^l. 

1 Stand up! stand up for Jesus I 

Ye soldiers of the cross ; 
Lift high His royal banner, 

It must not suffer loss ; 
From victory unto victory 

His army He shall lead, 
Till every foe is vanquished, 

And Christ is Lora indeed. 

2 Stand up 1 stand up for Jesus ! 

Stand in His strength alone ; 
The arm of flesh will fail you — 

Ye dare not trust your own; 
Put on the gospel armor, 

And, watching unto prayer, 
Where duty calls, or danger, 

Be never wanting there. 

3 Stand up ! stand up for Jesus ! 

The strife will not be long , 
This day the noise of battle, 

The next the victor's song ; 
To him that overcometh, 

A crown of life shall be ; 
He with the King of Glory 

Shall reign eternally. 

No. 144. **i!fir* 

1 My faith looks up to thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary ; 

Savior divine ; 
Now hear me while I pray ; 
Take all my guilt away ; 
Oh let me, from this day, 

Be wholly thine. 

2 May thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my tainting neart ; 

My zeal inspire; 
As thou hast died for me, 
Oh may my love to thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be — 

A living fire. 

3 While life's dark maze I tread, 
And griefe around me spread, 

Be thou my guide ; 
Bid darkness turn to day ; 
Wipe sorrow's tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 

From thee aside. 

JJq 145 The Cross-Bicailbb. 

1 Jesus, I my cross have taken , 
All to leave and follow thee ; 
Naked, poor, despised, forsaken, 

Thou, from hence, my all shalt be. 
Perish. every fond ambition; 

All I've sought, cr hoped, or known 
Yet how rich is my condition I 
God and heaven are still my own. 
2 Let the world despise and leave me ; 

They have left my Savior, too ; 
Muman hearts and looks deceive me • 



Thou art sot, like them, uirtro* ; 
And while thou shaH smile updn nte, 

God of wisdom, love, and might, 
Foes may hate, and friends forsake me ; 

Show thy face, and all is bright. 

NO- 146. SW^TH^OFPEAYIE. 

1 Sweet hour of prayer I sweet hour of 

prayer ! 
That calls me from a world of care, 
And bids me at my Father's throne 
Make all my wants and wishes known t 
In seasons of distress and grief, 
My soul has often found relief; 
And oft escaped the tempter's snare 
By thy return, sweet hour of prayer. 

2 Sweet hour of prayer ! sweet hour of 

prayer 1 
Thy wings shall my petition bear, 
To Him whose truth and faithfulness, 
Engage the waiting soul to bless ; 
And since he bids me Beek his face, 
Believe his word, and trust his grace, 
I'll cast on him my every care, 
And wait for thee,sweet hour of prayer. 

No. 147. N £y L $: oN ' 

1 Come, Thou Fount of every blessing, 

Tune my heart to sing Thy grace : 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 

Call for songs of loudest praise ; 
Teach me some melodious sonnet, 

Sung by flaming tongues above ;^ 
Praise the mount — I'm fixed upon it ! 

Mount of Thy redeeming love. 

2 Here I'll raise my Ebenezer, 

Hither by Thy help I've come ; 
And I hope by Thy good pleasure, 

Safely to arrive at nome 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 

Wandering from the fold of God ; 
He to rescue me from danger, 

Interposed His precious olood. 

No. 148. ^T 1 * 

1 Naught of merit or of price 

Remains to justice due ; 
Jesus died, and paid it all — 
Yes, all the debt I owe. 
Cho. Jesus paid it all, 

All tne debt I owe, 
Jesus paid it, paid it all, 

Jesus died, and paid it all, 
Yes, all the debt I owe. 

2 When He from His lofty throne, 

Stoop'd down to do and die, 
Every thing was fully done ; 
« 4, Tis finished" was His cry .— Cbo 

3 Bring a willing sacrifice — 

Stand \w "Ryk\ , vcv^Xm s\<ycv<i, 
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No. 149. •£££• 

1 To-day the Savior calls : 

Ye wand'rers, come I 
O ye benighted souls. 
Why longer roam? 

2 To-day the Savior calls ! 

For refuge fly : 
The storm of vengeance falls, 
Bain is nigh. 

3 To-day the Savior calls ! 

Oh, listen now ! 
Within these sacred walla 
To Jesus bow. 

4 The Spirit calls to-day : 

Yield to his power ; 
Oh, grieve him not away ! 
"lis mercy's hour. 

No. 150 The - PoobandJ * kkdyInvi ™ > - 

1 Come, ye sinners, poor and needy, 

Weak and wounded, Rick and sore, 
Jesus ready stands to save you, 

Full of pity, love, and power ; 
He is able, 
He is willing, doubt no more. 

2 Now, ye needy, come and welcome, 

God s free bounty gloiify : 
True belief and true repentance, 

Every grace that brings you nigh, 
Without money, 
Come to Jesus Christ and bay. 

3 Come, ye weary, heady laden, 

Braised and mangled by the fall, 
If you tarry till you're better, 

You will never come at all ; 
Not the righteous. 
Sinners Jesus came to call. 

No. 151. BMT T e ^ AoAIN - 

1 We praise Thee, O God ! for the Son 

of Thy love, 
For Jesus who died, and is now gone 
above. 

CHO.-Hallelujah f Thine the glory I Hal- 
lelujah ! Amen ! 
Hallelujah! Thine the glory, Re- 
vive us again. 

2 We praise Thee, God 1 for Thy Spir- 

it of light, 
Who has shown us our Savior, and 
scattered our night Cho. 

3 All glory and praise to the Lamb that 

was slain, } 

Who baa borne all onr sins, and has 
cleansed every stain. Cho. 



4 All glory and praise to the God of all 

grace, 
Who nas bought us, and sought us, and 
guided our ways. Cho. 

5 Revive us again, fill each heart with 

Thy love, 
May each soul be rekindled with fire 
from above. Cho. 

No. 152. *§£?$?*• 

1 Savior, visit thy plantation, 
Grant us, Lord, a gracious rainl 

All will come to desolation, 
Unless thou return again,. 

Lord, revive us ; 
All our help must come from thee, 

2 Keep no longer at a distance, 
Shine upon us from* on high, 

Lest, for want of thy assistance. 
Every plant should droop and die. 
Lord revive us, <fec. 

3 Break the tempter's fatal power. 
Turn the stony heart to flesh ; 

And begin from this good hour, 
To revive thy work afresh. 
Lord revive ns, Ac. 

NO. 153. COME, YR y Dl8COXSOI^TE. 

1 Come, ye disconsolate, where're ye lan- 

guish, 

Come to the mercy-seat, fervently 
kneel ; 

Here bring your wounded hearts, here 
tell your anguish ; 

Earth has no sorrow that heaven can- 
not heal. 

2 Here see the bread of life ; see waters 

flowing 
Forth from the throne of God, pure 

from above ; 
Come to the feast of love ; come, ever 

knowing — 
Earth has no sorrow but heaven can 

remove. 

No. 154. TBE Solid Bock * 

1 My hope is built on nothing less 
Than Jesus' blood and righteousness ; 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 
But wholly lean on Jesus' name. 

Ref. — On Christ the solid rock I stand 
All other ground is sinking sand. 

2 When darkness seem? to veil his face, 
I rest on His unchanging grace ; 

In every high aud stormy gale 

My anchor holds within the veil. lief. 
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No. 156. i ~g?$r- 

1 Fade, fade each earthly joy, 

Jesus is mine 1 
Break every tender tie, 

Jesus is mine I 
Dark is the wilderness, 
Earth has no resting place, 
Jesus alone can bless, 

Jesus is miQe. 

2 Tempt not my soul away, 

Jesus is mine I 
Here would I ever stay, 

Jesus is mine 1 
Perishing things of clay, 
Born but for one brief day, 
Pass from my heart away, 

Jesus is mine! 

3 Farewell, mortality, 

Jesus is mine 1 
Welcome, eternity, 

Jesus is mine ! 
Welcome, O loved and blest, 
Welcome, sweet scenes of rest, 
Welcome, my Savior's breast, 

Jesus is mine ! 

No. 156. <Sfl i£ft w - 

1 Depth of mercy ! can there be 
Mercy still reserved for me ? 
Can my God His wrath forbeaT ? 
Me, the chief of sinners, spare ? 

Cho. — God is love ! I know, I feel; 

Jesus weeps, and loves me still ; 

Jesns weeps, 
He weeps, and loves me still, 

2 Now incline me to repent, 
Let me now my sins lament ; 
Nov/ my foul revolt deplore, 
Weep, believe, and sin no more. 

3 There for me the Savior stands ; 
Shows His wounds, and spreads His 
God is love ! I know, I feel, [hands ; 
Jesus weeps, and loves me still. 

TfO. 157 I NKBD THKK EVEKT HODB. 

1 I need thee every hour, 

Savior mine 1 
Subdue my heart and will, 
And keep me thine. 

2 I need thee every hour, 

By night and day, 
To guide my trembling steps 
Along life's way. 

3 I need thee every hour 

In pain and grief, 
None else can bring to me 
Such sweet relief 

4 1 need thee every hour, 

Thou tender Friend J 
I need thy sovereign er&ce 
Unto ll'e's end. 



No. 168. *—*¥£?$? °* J * 8Wk 

1 'Tis the last call of Jesns 

That falls on thy heart: 
Soon, grieved and rejected, 

He'll tarn to depart 
O sinner, accept him 1 

Keiect him no more ! 
Lest he leave you, unpardoned, 

At sweet Mercy's door. 

2 'Tis the last call of Jesus 

That greets you to-night ; 
Oh 1 will you with coldness 

His mercy requite ? 
Already he s turning 

Away from your heart ; 

quickly accept him 
Ere he shall depart ! 

3 'Tis the last call of Jesus! 

It dies on the air, 
And another poor sinner 

Is left in despair. 
Will you his rich mercy 

And tenderness spurn, 
Until he shall leave you 

No more to return ? 

"NTn 1 *»£! T,1E Closer Walk. 

1* U • lO«7. tunk, Nokthfijxd. Key B|>. 

1 Oh for a closer walk with God, 
A calm and heavenly frame ; 

A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 

2 Where is the blessedness I knew, 
When first I saw the Lord ? 

Where h the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and his word ? 

3 Return, holy Dove, return, 
Sweet messenger of rest ; 

I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breast. 

4 The dearest idol I have known, 
Whate'er that idol be, 

Help me to tear it from thy throne, 

And worship only thee. 

"KTr* 1 ftO Thb Best Friend. 

JX u * XQ XJ * Tune, "How can I Kebp raam 

Singing?" KeyG. 

1 I've found a friend, oh, such a friend 1 

He loved me ere I knew him ; 
He drew me with the cords of love, 

And thus he bound me to him. 
And round my heart still closely twine 

Those ties which naught can sever, 
For I am his, and he is mine, 

Forever and forever. 

2 I've found a friend, oh, such a friend ! 

He bled, he died to save me ; 
And not alone the gift of life, 

But his own self he gave me. 
Naught that I have my own I call, 

1 no\d it for tVie Giver : 

My V»eaxt, n&y BtamLf^TayY^TS) *S^ 
Are hi*, mx& V\» torero . 
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"KTrk 1A1 Show Pity. Lord. 

4* U. 101« Tune, Windham. Key F. 

1 Show pity, Lord, Lord forgive ! 
Let a repenting rebel live ; 

Are not thy mercies large and free ? 
May not a sinner trust in thee ? 

2 My crimes are j»reat, but can't surpass 
The power and glory of thy grace ; 
Great God, thy nature hath no bound 
So let thy pardoning love be found. 

3 Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord, 
Whose hope still hov'iing round thy word, 
Would lignt on some sweet promise there, 
Some sure support against aespair. 

NO. 162 SlNO op Hl8 ** IGHTT Love. 

1 Oh.bliss of the purified, bliss of the free, 

1 plunge in the crimson tide open'd for me ; 
er sin and uncleanness exulting I stand, 
And point to the print of the nails in His 

hand. 
Cho. — Oh, Sing of His mighty love. 
Sing of His mighty love, 
Sing of His mighty leve, 
Mignty to save. 

2 Oh, bliss of the purified, Jesus is mine, 
No longer in dread condemnation I pine ; 
In conscious salvation I sing of His grace 
Who lifteth upon me the light of His face. 

3 Jesus the crucified ! Thee will I sing, 
My blessed Redeemer, my God and my 

King ; 
My soul, filled with rapture, shall shout 

o'er the grave, 
And triumph in death in the " Mighty to 

save." 

"KTo 1 ftS JOYS op First Love . 
xiv. xua. Tune, Rowley. Key G. 

1 How happy are they , 
Who their Savior ooey, 

And have laid up their treasures above! 
Tongue can not express 
The sweet comfort and peace 

Of a soul in its earliest love ! 

2 That comfort was mine, 
When the favor divine 

I first found in the blood of the Lamb ; 

When my heart it believed 

What a joy I recieved, 
What a heaven in Jesus's name! 

3 Jesus all the day long 
Was my joy and my song s 

Oh that all his salvation might see! 
He hath loved me, I cried, 
He hath suffered and died, 

To redeem even rebels like we. 



NO» 164 * Love to Tell the Stoby. 

1 I love to tell the story 

Of unseen things above, 
Of Jesus and His glory, 

Of Jesus and His love; 
I love to tell the story. 

Because I know it's true, 
It satisfies my longings, 

As nothing else would do. 
Cho-I love to tell the story, 

'Twill be my theme in glory 

To tell the the old, old story, 

Of Jesus and His love. 

2 I love to tell the story : 

More wonderful it seems 
Than all the g )lden fancies 

Of all our golden dreams, 
I love to tell the story ; 

It did so much for me ! 
And that is just the reason 

I tell it now to thee. 

TCTn 1 A*? Heaven is My Home. 
J* U- 1DQ» tune, Oak. Key G. 

1 I'm but a stranger here — 
Heaven is my home ; 

Earth is a desert drear — 

Heaven is my home : 
Danger and sorrow stand 
Round me on every hand — 
Heaven is my fatherland ; 

Heaven is my home. 

2 What though the tempests rage I 
Heaven is my home ; 

Short is my pilgrimage — 
Heaven is my home ; 

And time's wild, wintry blast 

Soon will be overpast : 

I shall reach home at last- 
Heaven is my home. 

TVTrk 1CKCK Renouncing this World. 
I* U« AW. TuNK ^ LxscHER. Key G. 

1 Come, my fond fluttering heart, 
Come, struggle to be free, 

Thou and the world must part, 

However hard it be ; 
My trembling spirit owns it just, 
But cleaves yet closer to the dust. 

2 Ye tempting sweets forbear, 
Ye dearest idols fall ; 

My love ye must not share 

Jesus shall have it all : 
'Tis bitter pain, 'tis cruel smart, 
But ah ! thou must consent, my heart! 

3 But oh ! there is a balm, 
A kind physician there, 

My fevered mind to calm, 
To YAd. \kfc \vcA, fossjflitt \ 
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TESTIMONY MEETINGS. 



No. 167. L. M. 

1 Take my poor heart, and let it be 
Forever closed to all bat thee, 

Seal thou my breast, and let me wear, 
The pledge of love forever there. 

2 'Tis done, the great transaction's done, 
I am my Lord's, and he is mine ; 

He drew me, and I followed on, 
Charmed to confess the voice divine. 

No. 168. s. M. 

That blessed law of thine, 

Jesns, to me impart ; 
The spirit's law ot life divine, 

Oh I write it in my heart. 

No. 169. C. M. 

1 Befitting fire, go through my heart, 

Illuminate my soul ; 
Scatter thy life through every part, 
A nd sanctify the whole. 

2 Oh ! that it now from heaven might fall, 

And all my sins consume 1 
Come, Holy Ghost, for thee I call ; 
Spirit of burning, come ! 

NO. 170. L. M. 6 L. 

Oh ! that the Comforter would come, 
Nor visit as a transient guest ; 
But fix in mehis constant home 
And keep posession of my breast, 
And make my soul his loved abode, 
The temple of indwelling God. 

No. 171. L. M. 

1 Come, Savior, Jesus, from above ! 
Assist me with thy heavenly grace ! 
Empty mv heart of earthly love, 
Ana for thyself prepare the place. 

2 Henceforth may no profane delight 
Divide this consecrated soul ; 
Possess it thou, who hast the right, 
As Lord and Master of the whole.' 

No. 172. c. m. 

My dying Savior and my God, 
Fountain for guilt and sin, 

Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, 
And cleanse and keep me clean. 

fro. 173. c. P. M. 

God only knows the love of God ; 

Oh! that it now were shed abroad 

In this r oor stony heart: m 
Fir love Ifi/gh, for love I pine ; 
'J'fiw onlvjHtnion, Lord, be mine, 

&e mind cna better part. 



No. 174. s. m. D. 

I want a godly fear, 

A quick discerning eve, 

That looks to thee when sin i* near, 

And sees the tempter fly : 

A spirit still prepared, 

Ana armed with jealous care, 

Forever standing on its guard, 

And watching unto prayer. 

No. 175. 8. 7. 4. 

Angels now are hov'ring round ua, 
Unperceived amid the throng, 
Wond'ring at the love that crowned ns. 
Glad to join the holy song ; 

Halleluiah 1 
Love and praise to Christ belong. 

No. 176. 8. 7. 

Take my heart, Father, take it ; 
Make and keep it all thine own ; 
Let thy Spirit melt and break it, 
This proud heart of sin and stone ; 
Ever let thy grace surround it ; 
Strengthen it with power divine, 
Till thycords of love have bound it ; 
Make it to be wholly thine. 

No. 177. 7. 6. D. 

To thee, dear, dear Savior, 

My spirit turns for rest ; 
My peace is in thy favor, 

My pillow on thy breast. 
Though all the world deceive me, 

I know that I am thine, 
Ancf thou wilt never leave me, 

blessed Savior, mine. 

No. 178. n. 

While here in the valley of conflict I stay, 
give me submission, and strength as my 

day ; 
In all my afflictions to thee would I come, 
Rejoicing in hope of my glorious home. 

Home, home, sweet, sweet home, 
Prepare me, dear Savior, for glory — my 
home. 

No. 179. s. m. 

Living or dying, Lord, 

1 ask but to be thine ; 

My life in thee, thy life in me, 
Make heaven forever mine. 

No. 180. 7. 

Holy Spirit, all divine, 

Dwell wivtam tta\& U«%ct of mine ; 

Cast down fcvety \&o\ Vtacon*, 

Reign supreme, mAt^mpi sXowa, AXfc 
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No. 181. p. m. 

There's a friend above all others, 

Oh, how he loves ! 
His is love beyond a brother's, 

Oh, how he loves ! 
Earthly friends may fail and leaves us, 
This day kind, the next bereave us ; 
But this friend will ne'er deceive us, 

Oh, how he loves ! 

No, 182. 7's 6 L. 

1 Heavenly Father, life divine, 
Change my nature into thine ; 
Move, and soread throughout my soul, 
Actuate, anct fill the whole : 

Be it I no longer now 
Living in the flesh, but thou. 

2 Holy Ghost, no more delay ; 
Come, and in thy temple stay : 
Now thine inward witness bear, 
Strong, and permanent, and clear •. 
Spring of life, thyself impart ; 
Rise eternal in my heart. 

No. 183. L. m. 

Would aught on earth my wishes share? 

Though dear as life the idol be, 
The idol from my breast I'll tear, 

Resolved to seek my all in thee. 

No. 184. G. M. 

Father, I stretch my hands to thee, 

No other help I know ; 
If thou withdraw thyself from me, 

Ah, whither shall I go ? 

No. 185. c. M. 

C«me, Holy Spirit, heavenly DoveJ 
With all thy quick'ning powers ; 

Come shed abroad a Savior s love, 
And that shall kindle ours. 

No. 186. 7s. 

'Tis religion that can give 
Sweetest pleasures while we live ; 
'Tis religion must supply 
Solid comfort when we die. 

No. 187. s. m. 

To serve the present age, 

My calling to fulfill", 
Oh, may it all my powers engage, 

To do my Master's will. 

No. 188. p. m. 

Soldiers of the cross, arise ! 

Lo! your Leader from the skies 
Waves before vow glory's prize, 
The prize of victory. 



Seize your armor, gird it on ; 

Fight until the battle's won ; 

Soon the conflict will be done, 

Then struggle manfully. 

No. 189. 7s. D. 

Brethren, while wesojonrn here, 
Fight we must, but should not fear ; 
Foes we have, but we've a Friend, 
One that loves us to the end. 
forward, then, with courage go ; 
Long we shall not dwell below ; 
Soon the joyful news will come, 
"Child, your Father calls, come home I 

No. 190. 

Oh ! do not be discouraged, 

For Je?us is your friend, 
He will give you grace to conquer, 

And keep you to the end. 

No. 191. lis. 

The soul that on Jesus hath leaned foi 

repose, 
I will not, I will not desert to his foes ; 
That soul, though all hell should cndeavoi 

V> shake, 
I'll never, no never; no never forsake I 

No. 192. L.M. D. 

I now have found abiding rest, 

For which I long was sighing; 
Now on my Savior's faithful breast- 

My weary head is lying 
This is the place where sin no more, 

And deatn and hell, alarm me ; 
I now am safe, by Jesus' power, 

From all that else would harm me. 

No. 193. li. 

Come brother, come brother, draw neai 

to the Lord, 
Draw near to thy Savior, draw near to 

. thy God. " 
Draw near him, draw near him, his love, 

he will show, 
But how much he loved thee, thou neVe/ 

canst know. 

No. 194. 

This fountain, with its cleansing flow, 
Can wash me whiter than the snow. 
Cho. There's a fountain, a fountain o| 
water and blood 
Ever flowing for you and for me ; 
This fountain cleanses from all sin. 
And every one may tt<y« ^Ukw.^. \s^ > 
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No. 195. 

Come, Holy Spirit, pour on us 

A pentecostal shower, 
And clothe us all, as here we kneel 
With pentecostal power. 
Cho. We're kneeling at the mercy-seat, 
Where God will answer prayer. 

No- 196 6. 4. 

I'm but a stranger here — 
Heaven is my home ; 

Earth is a desert drear- 
Heaven is my home ; 

Damger and sorrow stand 

Round me on every hand — 

Heaven is my fatherland ; 
Heaven is my home. 

No. 197. 7.4. 

I'm a lonely traveler here, 

Weary, oppressed ; 
But my journey's end is near, 

Soon I shall rest. 
Dark and dreary is the way, 

Toiling I've come ; 
Ask me not with you to stay : 

Yonder's my home. 

No. 198. 

1 Bay, brother, will you meet us, 
Say, brotheT, will you meet us, 
Say, brother, will you meet us, 
On Canaan's happy shore ? 
Oho. — Glory, glory, hallelujah I 

Glory, glory, hallelujah ! 
Glory, glory, hallelujah 1 
Forever, evermore ! 

2 By the grace of God we'll meet you, 
By the grace of God we'll meet you, 
By the grace of God we'll meet you, 
Where parting is no more. Glory ,&c. 

No. 199. 8.7.5. 

In the Christian's home in glory 
There remains a land of rest, 
There my Savior's gone before me, 
To fulfill my soul's request. 
There is rest for the weary, 

There is rest for vou, 
On the other side of Jordan, 
In the sweet fields of Eden, 
Where the tree of life is blooming, 
There is rest for you. 

No. 200, n. 

I won Id not live alw&y ; I ask not to stay 
Where *torm after Ftorm rises dark o'er 
the way: 



The few lurid morningB that dawn on us 

here, 
Are enough for its joys, full enough for 

its cheer. 

No. 20L 8. 

His Name yields the richest perfume, 

And sweeter than music his voice ; 
His presence disperses my gloom, 

And makes alt within me rejoice : 
I should, were He always thus nigh. 

Have nothing to wish or to fear ; 
No mortal so happy as I. — 

My summer would last all the year. 

No. 202 8. 7. 

Hail, my ever blessed Jesus ! 

Only Thee I wish to sing ; 
To my soul Thy name is precious, 

Thou my Prophet, Priest, and King 
Oh, what mercy flows from heaven 1 

Oh, what joy and happiness ! 
Love I mucn, I've much forgiven — 

I'm a miracle of grace. 

No. 203 L. M. 

My heavenly home is bright and fair ; 
Nor pain, nor death can enter there • 
Its glitt'ring towers the sun outshine; 
That heavenly mansion shall be mine. 
Cho. — I'm going home, 

To die no more, etc. 

No. 204. e.4. 

More love to thee, Christ ! 

More love to thee ! 
Hear thou the prayer I make 

On bended knee. 
This is my earnest plea : 
More love, Christ ! to thee, 

More love to thee ! 

No. 205. 

1 Oh, how I love Jesus, 

Oh, how I love Jesus, • 

Oh, how I love Jesus, * 

Because He first loved me ! 

2 How can I forget Thee, 
How can I forget Thee, 
How can I forget Thee, 
Dear Lord, remember me. 

No. 206. l, m. 

So let our lips and lives express 
The "hoVy %oe^V Nq<& ^cofes* ; 
So let out vfox\t wr\<\ Vvt\xvs» ^ycv«s 
\ To pto\e ttafe ^octoVas $XV torvti*. 



MORNING DEVOTION. 



No. 207. C. M. 

1 Lord 1 in the morning thou shalt hear 

My voice ascending high ; 
To thee will I direct my prayer, 
To thee lift up mine eye. 

2 Oh ! may thy Spirit guide my feet 

In ways of righteousness ; 
Make every path of duty straight 
A nd plain Defore my face. 

No. 208. L. M. 

1 Blessed be God who safe has kept, 
And has refreshed us while we slept ! 
Now help us, Lord, to watch and pray 
And serve thee faithfully to-day. 

2 Lord! illume, direct our way, 
In all we think, or do, or say, 

That all our powers, with all their might 
In thy sole glory may unite. 

No. 209. c. M. 

1 Once more, my soul, the rising day 
Salutes my waking eyes ; 

Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay 
To him that rules the skies. 

2 O God ! let all my hours be thine, 
Whilst I enjoy the li^ht ; 

Then shall my sun in smiles decline, 
And bring a peaceful night. 

No. 210. c. M. 

1 Arise, my soul, and praise the Lord 

For all his rich supplies ; 
His goodness has again restored 
Vy dormant faculties. 

2 I bless thee for thy gracious care 

Vouchsafed to me and mine. 
Oh ! may we still thy goodness share, 
And be forever thine. 

No. 211. 7. 

1 Now the shades of night are gone, 
Now the morning light is come. 
Lord ! we wonld be thine to-day ; 
Drive the shades of ein away. 

2 Make our souls as noon-day clear ; 
Banish every doubt and fear ; 

In thy vineyard, Lord, to-day 
We would labor, we would pray. 

No. 212 s. m. 

1 See how the morning sun 
Pursues his shining way, 

And wide proclaims his Maker's praise 
With every bright'ning ray I 

2 Thus does my rising sou 
Itfl heavenly Parent sing, 
And to i rs great Original 
The humble tribute bring. 



No. 213. S. M. 

1 Serene I laid me down 
Beneath his guardian care ; 

I slept, and 1 awoke, and found 
My kind Preserver near. 

2 My life I would anew 
Devote, O Lord, to thee, 

And in thy service I would spend 
A long eternity. 

No. 214. C. M. 

1 My God was with me all the night, 

And gave me sweet repose ; 
His aueels watched me while I slept. 
Or In ad never rose. 

2 Now for the mercies of the night 

My humble thanks I'll pay, 
And unto God I'll dedicate 
The first fruits of the day. 

No. 215. 7. 6. 

1 Jesus, Sun of Righteousness, 

Brightest beam of love divine, 
With the early morning rays 

Do Thou on our darkness shine. 
And dispel with purest light 
All our night, — all our night. 

2 Thou our only Life and Guide, 

Never leave us nor forsake ; 
In Thy light may we abide 

Till th* eternal morning break ; 
Moving on to Zion's hill, 
Homeward still, — homeward still. 

No. 216. L. M. 

1 Be with me, Lord, where'er I go, 
Teach me what thou wouldst have me do; 
Suggest whate'er I think or say ; 
Direct me in the narrow way. 

2 Oh, may I never do my will, 
But thine and only thine fulfill ; 
Let all my time and all my ways 
Be spent and ended to thy praise. 

No. 217. 7. 

1 Stealing from the world away, 

We are come to seek thy face ; 
Kindly meet us, Lord, we" pray. 
Grant us thy reviving grace. 

2 Warm our hearts in prayer and praise, 

Lift our every thought above ; 
Hear the grateful songs we raise, 
Fill us with thy perfect love. 

No. 218. C. M. 

1 Dear Father, to thy mercy-seat 

My soul f r shelter flies : 
'Tis here I find a safe retreat 
When storms and tempests rise. 

2 My great Protector uuIxk^ \jrsA\ 
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EVENING DEVOTION, 



No. 219. L. m. 

1 All praise to thee, my God, this night 
For all the blessings of the light ; 
Keep me, keep me, King of kings, 
Beneath thine own almighty wings. 

2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and thee 
I, while I sleep, at peace may be. 

No. 220. l, m. 

1 Thus far the Lord has led me on, 
Thus far his power prolonged my days ; 
And every evening shall make known 
Some fresh memorial of his grace. 

2 I lay my body down to sleep ; 
Peace is the pillow for my head, 
While well -appoin ted angels keep 
Their watchful stations round my bed. 

No. 221. s, m. 

1 The day is past and gone, 

The evening shades appear ; 
Oh ! may we all remember well, 
The night of death draws near. 

2 Lord, keep us safe this night, 

Secure from all our fears, 
Beneath the shadow of thy wings, 
Till morning light appears. 

No. 222. p. m. 

1 Fading,still fading, the last beam is shin- 

ing, 
Father in Heaven, the day is declining, 
Safety and innocence fly with the light, 
Temptation and danger walk forth with 

the night ; 
From the fall of the shade till the morn- 
ing bells chime, 
Shield me from danger, and save me from 

crime. 
Cho. Father, have mercy ! Father, have 
mercy ! 
Father, have mercy, through Jesus 
Chriet our Lord ! 

2 Father in Heaven! hear when we call, 
Hear for Christ's sake who is Savior of all; 
Feeble and fainting,we trust in thy might 
In doubting and darkness thy love bo our 

light ; 

Let us sleep on thy breast, while the night 
taper burns, 

Wake in thy arms when the morning re- 
turns. 

No. 223. 8.7. 

1 Savior, breathe an evening blessing 

Ere repose oar spirits seal ; 
Sin nnd want we come confessing, 
Thou canst save. And thou canst heal, 



2 Should swift death this night o'ertake u 
And command us to the tomb, 
May the morn in Heaven awake us, 
Clad in bright, eternal bloom. 

No. 224 c. M. 

1 In mercy, Lord, remember ma 
Through all the hours of night, 
And grant to me most graciously 
The safeguard of thy might. 

2 With cheerful heart I close mine eyes, 
Since thou wilt not remove ; 

Oh ! in the morning let me rise 
Kejoicmg in thy love. 

No. 225. 8.7. 

1 Hear my prayer, heavenly Father, 

Ere I lay me down to sleep ; 
Bid thine angels, pure and holy, 
Round my bed their vigil keep. 

2 Pardon all my past transgression ; 

Give me strength for days to come ; 
Guide and guard me with thy blessing 
Till thine angels bid me home. 

No- 226. 7.6. 

1 The mellow eve is gliding 
Serenely down the west : 

So every care subsiding 
My soul would sink to rest. 

The wood and hum are ringing - 
The daylight's gentle close — 

May angels, round me singing 
Ihus hymn my last repose. 

2 The evening star has lighted 
Her crystal lamp on high : 

So, when in death benighted. 

May hope illume the sky. 
In golden splendor dawning, 

The morrow's light shall break : 
Oh 1 on the last bright morning, 

May I in glory wake. 

No. 227. CM. 

1 Now, from the altar of our hearts 

Let warmest thanks arista ; 
Assi.it us, Lord, to offer up 
Our evening sacrifice. 

2 This day God was our sun and shield, 

Our keeper, and our guide ; 
His care was on our weakness shown, 
His mercies multiplied. 

No. 228. c. M. 

1 Lord, thou wilt hear me when I pray, 
I am forever thine : 

1 fear before thee all the day, 
Nor would I dare to sin. 

2 I pay this evening sacrifice ; 
And when my work is done, 

Qieat (iod, my to&V, my Yia^« x&\g& 
i \3pou V\\y £tw» s.Vyti** \\S 



DOXOLOGIES. 



No. 229. CM. 

To Father, Son and Holy Ghost, 
One God whom we adore, 

Be glory as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. 

No. 230. s. m. 

The Father, and the Son, 

And Spirit we adore ; 
We praise, we bless, we worship thee 

Both now and evermore. 

NO. 231. Tune, Toplady. 

Praise the name of God most high, 
Praise him, all below the sky, 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son and Holy Ghost ; 
As through countless ages past, 
li-vermore his praise shall last. 

No. 232. 7. d. 

Praise our glorious King and Lord, 
Angels waiting on his word, 
Saints that walk with him in white, 
Pilgrims walking in his light: 
Glory to the eternal One, 
Glory to his only Son, 
Glory to the Spirit be 
Now, and through eternity. 

No. 233, 8.7.4. 

Glory be to God the Father, 
Glory be to God the Son, 
Glory be to God the Spirit, 
Glory to the Three in One, 

Hallelujah! 
God, the Lord, is God alone. 

No. 234. 8.7, D. 

Praise the God of all creation ; 
Praise the Father's boundless love ; 
Praise the Lamb, our expiation, 
Priest and King enthroned above ; 
Praise the fountain of salvation, 
Him by whom our spirits live ; 

Undivided adoration 
To the one Jehovah give. 

No. 235. s. M, 

To God the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, One in Three, 
Be elory, as it was, is now, 
Ana shall forever be. 

No. 236. L. m. 

To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
.Be honor, praise and plory given 
By all on earth, and all in heaven. 



No. 237. 6. 4. 

To God— the Father, Son, 
And Spirit — Three in One, 

All praise be given ! 
Crown him in every song ; 
To him your hearts belong; 
Let all his praise prolong — 

On earth, in heaven. 

No. 238. 7. 

Sing we to our God above 
Praise eternal as his love ; 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son and Holy Ghost. 

No. 239. c. P. m. 

To Father, Son and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom heaven's triumphant hoet 
And saints on earth adore, 
Be glory as in ages past, 
As now it is, ana so shall last, 
When time shall he no more. 

No. 240. p. m. 

1 Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing!; 

Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let us each, thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace ; 

Oh refresh us, 
Traveling through this wilderness. 

2 Thanks we give, and adoration, 

For thy gospel's joyful sound; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound ; 

May thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 

No. 241. 8.7. 

May the grace of Christ our Savior, 

And the Father's boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit's favor, 

Rest upon us from above. 
Thus may we abide in union 

With each other and the Lord, 
And possess, in sweet communion, 

Joys which earth cannot afford. 

No. 242. 7.6, 

To thee be praise forever. 
Thou glorious King of kings I 

Thy wondrous love and favor 
Each ransomed spirit sings : 

We'll celebrate thy glory 
"With. fcW. Vrc^ s».\tx\& *&sh^ x 

01 tirc^ t^%«£&xl%Vsh*. 
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Titles In Small Caps.-First Lines in Roman/ 
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A burden was laid on my spirit 108 

Alas ! and did my Savior bleed? 126 

All because He loves us so 47 

Alleluia 114 

All for me 75 

All glory to the bleeding Lamb ! 106 

All hail the power of Jesus' name 121 

Almost done with the ills of life 16 

Almost home , 16 

Almost persuaded 97 

And now I have found Him at last ... 14 

A precious fountain, filled with blood. 5 

Are you living for Jesus? 38 

Arise, my soul, arise 129 

Arlington, C. M 125 

Avon, C. M 125 

Awake, my soul, in joyful lays 131 

Away from Father's house 34 

Beautiful mansions! 26 

Before Jehovah's awful throne ; 118 

Be in time : 37 

Be not discouraged 68 

Be saved to-day 29 

Bless me, seal me, save me now 116 

Blow ye the trumpet, blow 129 

Brother, would'st thou save thy soul ? 37 
By and by when our pilgrimage is over 90 

Call the Roll 41 

Christ is knocking, knocking* knocking 59 

Clinging, clinging, only clinging 107 

Clinging to Jesus 107 

ClingIng to the Cross 18 

Cling to Christ 105 

Cling to the Mighty One 105 

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly dove. . . 122 

Come, let us praise the Lord 80 

Come, my Redeemer, come 48 

Come, my fond fluttering heart 135 

Come sinner, come I why yet delay ? . 78 

Come thou Fount of every blessing. . . 132 
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Come, take a stand for Jesus 24 

Come to Jeeus 131 

Come unto Me 19 

Come, ye disconsolate, where'er ye. . . 133 

Come, ye sinners, poor and needy. ... 133 

Coming to Jesus 101 

CoxMing to the Savior 9 

Coronation, CM 121 

Cross and Crown, CM 123 

Dear Father, to thy Mercy-seat 125 

Delay not to come 8 

Dennis, S. M 127 

Depth of mercy! Can there be ?. 134 

Down at the feet of the lowly Nazarene 1 12 

Doxologies 141 

Duke Street, L. M 118 

Dundee, C M 126 

Evening Devotion 140 

Even me 95 

Fade, fade each earthly joy 134 

Fading away, like the stars of the .... 82 

Friends beyond the river.. ...... 98 

From all that dwell below the skies. . 118 
From Calvary there flows a stream. . . 66 
From every stormy wind that blows. . 120 

Give to Christ your best affection 76 

Glory to Jesus! 46 

God is Coming! 62 

Hamburg L. M 119 

Hand in hand 130 

He chasteneth whom he loveth 36 

Help me or I die 87 

Here and yonder 60 

Hold the Fort 3 

Ho! my comrades, see the signal 3 

How are you living, my brother ? . , . . 38 

How happy are they 135 

How happy every cYv\\<i o£ ^rasa 126 

How I love JesusX &k 
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How must his heart toward me yearn. 36 

How sweet the name of Jesus sounds. 124 

How sweet to come to the place of. . . 70 

Hursley, L. M 119 

I am coming to the Savior 9 

I am not ashamed of Jesus 63 

I am on my way to Heaven 45 

I am quite unworthy 4° 

I AM SINGING ALL THE DAY 3 1 

I am thine own, O Christ no 

I HAVE FOUND HlM AT LAST 14 

I have taken up the Cross 52 

I know of a country of golden hils .... 72 

I love to tell the story 135 

I'm but a stranger here 135 

I'm kneeling, dear Savior 91 

I'm trusting in the blood 58 

I need thee every hour 134 

In some way or other the Lord will . . 53 

In the shelter of the Rock 28 

In the wilderness of sin 50 

I plunge in the fountain 5 

IS IT TRUE? ... . IO 

IS THERE REST IN JESUS ? 23 

I've been redeemed 106 

I've found a friend! 134 

Jesus, I come to Thee 69 

Jesus, I my cross have taken 132 

Jesus knows 79 

Jesus, let me come to Thee 50 

Jesus, lover of my soul 128 

Jesus, remember me 40 

Jesus saves 113 

Jesus, Savior, bless thou me 44 

Joy oyer penitent sinners 112 

Just as I am, without one plea x 19 

Knocking, Waiting, Pleading,. . . 59 

Lead me on 73 

Leaning on J esus 108 

Let it cleanse me now 66 

Let me hide in thy wounds 88 

Lenox, H. M 129 

Lord, I come with longings to be. . . . 116 

Lord, I hear of showers of blessing. . . 95 

Lost 30 

Makh room for Jesus 67 
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Many at the cross are kneeling 113 

Marlow, CM 123 

Martyn, T 128 

Morning Devotion 139 

Must Jesus bear the Cross alone ? 123 

My Faith looks up to Thee 132 

My hope is built on nothing less 133 

My home is Heaven 102 

My Jesus and 1 43 

My soul, be 011 thy guard 127 

My soul is filled with perfect peace ... 58 

Naught of merit or of prioe 132 

Nearer, my God, to Thee 131 

No shadows yonder! all light and song 99 

Not ashamed ok Jesus 63 

Nothing but leaves 109 

Now bless me. 91 

O be saved! 32 

O Come, and dwell in me 127 

O COUNTRY SO FAIR , 72 

O Father, let me bear the cross 18 

O! for a thousand tongues to sing. ... 121 

O happy day that fixed my choice .... 131 

Oh, bliss of the purified 135 

Oh, for a closer walk with God 134 

Oh, for a heart to praise my God 12$ 

Oh, the fulness of god's love. . . 104 

Oh, the love of my Savior is boundless 64 

O Jesus, when wounded with sin 88 

Old hundred. L. M 1 18 

O, may I bring Jesus my sorrow? 101 

One more days work for jesus ... 35 

Only a little 100 

Only there where Jesus is 54 

O refine us 103 

Ortonville, CM 124 

O sinner, hear! the Lord does invite. . 39 

O soul, oppressed with sin 55 

O THE PRECIOUS BLOOD OF JESUS. . .. 21 

O the wondrous, wondrous power .... 94 

O THIS LOAD OF SIN 71 

O thou tender loving Savior 87 

Out upon the surging sea of life 30 

O weary soul, with sin distressed 19 
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Praise God from whom all blessings ... 1 1 8 
Praise the lord 80 

Remembered 82 

Resting at the cross 86 

Retreat, L. M 120 

Rock of Ages! cleft for me 128 

Salvation! O the joyful sound 123 

Satisfied with thee 51 

Saved every moment 94 

Savior, visit thy plantation 133 

Say, sinner, hath a voice within 120 

Scarborough, C. M 124 

Seal me whollV*thine 44 

Sessions, L. M 120 

Show pity, Lord, O Lord forgive. . . . 135 

Simply trusting every day 61 

Sinner, come to Jesus 27 

Sinner, how thy heart is troubled! .... 32 

So near to Christ 17 

Soon it will be too late. 77 

Sowing the seed by the daylight fair. . 82 

Stand for liberty! 130 

Stand up, stand up for Jesus. 132 

Strait is the gate 33 

St. Thomas, S. M 127 

Suffering Savior, with thorn-crown. . . 75 

Sun of my soul, thou Savior dear 1 19 

Sweet hour of prayer 132 

Sweetly i'm resting in Jesus 92 

Sweet rest in Heaven 96 

Take a stand for Jesus 24 

Take your children 45 

Teach us to pray 115 

Testimony meetings 136,137, 138 

The blessed mercy-seat 70 

The children may come to Jesus 42 

The earth is full of weariness 96 

Thee, O Lord, we come confessing. . . 103 

The Great Physician 81 

Tht home of Peace avd Rest. ... 90 

The Lord will provide 53 

The Ninety and Nine 7 

The Ocean oe Love 64 

. The Palace of Jesus on high 65 

"The Prodigal Son 34 

There is a fount tin Med with blood . . 1 3 1 

There were ninety and nine that safely 7 

34 3G 87 
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The Savior calls for thee 15 

The Savior stands waiting at mercy's. 22 

These are the crowns that we shall. . . 124 

The sinner says : To-morrow! 117 

The Spirit and the Bride say. . . 78 

The Standard of Jesus .. ± in 

The Strait Gate 33 

The Throne in my heart 57 

The very best for Jesus 76 

The voice of Jesus is calling now .77 

The wonderous cross! 74 

Ti's the last call of Jesus 134 

To-day the Savior calls to thee 29 

To-day the Savior calls 133 

To-day, not To-morrow 117 

To God, the great Omnipotent, our. . 114 

Too late — no room! 13 

TOPLADY 138 

To the cross of Christ, my Savior. . . . 86 

Trav'ling to the better land 73 

Trusting Jesus, that is all 61 

Turner, CM 122 

Warwick, C. M 126 

We have friends beyond the river 98 

We lift up the standard of Jesus in 

We must meet the hosts of sin. 6 

We praise Thee, O God 133 

We speak of the realms of the blessed 131 

What a friend we have in Jesus ! 56 

What shall the harvest be?. . .. 84 

When daylight dawns, the eastern sky 65 

When do I need Thee ? 25 

When the Roll is called in Heaven ... 41 

When shall I come to T esus. . . . ? 89 

While clinging to Jesus with unyielding 43 

Whiter than the snow 48 

Who will be for Jesus ? 49 

Why does Jesus come with mercy ?. . . 47 . 

Why do you linger? 20 

Why not be saved to-day? 22 

Why not to-night? 39 

Win the field 6 

Wiihin the temple of my heart 57 

Wonderous cross! thy glory beaming. 74 

Yet there is room 12 

Yonder 99 
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